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Around Town. 


It would be interesting to know with whom 
the individual members of the Conservative 
Cabinet at Ottawa associate. They could not 
recently have been moving about the streets 
where the average citizen expressed faith in 
the courage of the administration ; they could 
not have frequented those public places where 
newspapers may be had, for the entire press 
save two or three snivelling sheets among 
whom even the Empire was ashamed to be 
seen, could not contemplate an abandonment 
of the Canadian position in response toa threat 
from Washington. But 
that they came under 
some emasculating influ- 
ence in their scattered re- 
sorts, and assembled for 
conference as spineless a 
group of frightened brag- 
garts as ever misrepre- 
sented the sentiment of a 
country is painfully true. 


* 
* * 


Of that Cabinet we were 

justified in expecting bet- 

ter things. From the old 

men we might expect wis- 

dom, from the young man, 

spirit, and in such a case 

as this wisdom and spirit 

speak with one voice. 

The gray-haired ministers 

might well be supposed to 

see, through eyes made 

shrewd with age, that 

Harrison’s worst attack on 

us would breed a sure up- 

rising along the American 

lake fronts, and _ that 

thereafter the President 

would forever renounce @ 

weapon that disembowels 

the one who wields it. 

The young men in the 

ministry might well be 

expected to respond to the 

strong currents of youth- 

ful strength, and take a 

stand against yieiding to 

an unjust threat, ready to 

suffer a trifle if need be to 

assert an independence 

that is being studiourly 

assailed within and with- 

out. Where was the far- 

reachirg wisdom of Sir 

John Abbott,” that man 

who successfully disguised 

himself in mediocrity until 

he was three score and 

ten, but whom in the last 

few months we have been 

taught to regard as one of 

the greatest statesmen on 

earth? Where was the 

buoyant youth of old man 

Bowell, and where was 

Haggart, the man whose 

murky atmosphere we are 

required to breathe be- 

cause of his vigorous 

abilities ? And young 

Tupper—the young 

man’s representative in 

office, and Ouimet, the 

colonel of grim and unre- 

lenting visage, and Chap- 

leau, the same who made 

the Rhode Island speech, 

which lovers of patriotic 

eloquence have pasted in 

scrap-books — have not 

these, and especially the 

latter, belied in deed the 

hardihood of their spoken 

words? And Sir John 

Thompson, too, though his 

soul occupies a clay too 

cold to permit it to reach 

an heroic level, has he not 

posed asa Tory Mackenzie 

who knew right from 

wrong and would stand 

with adamantine firmness 

for what he interpreted as 

right? He might err in 

judgment, they say, but 

not in intention, and so 

firm that nothing but 

blasting powder’ could 

move him from his posi- 

tion, and then only in frag- 

ments and by degrees. 

Were we prepared to see 

him run away when Harri- 

son bade him get out of the 

path? The party once had 

a Sir John who could save 

the country from being 

humiliated, and had he lived forever this piti- 
ful and exasperating moment of our history 
would never have arrived. He would have 
seen what only the blind have failed to see, 
that Harrison would make capital by jump- 
ing at us in election time, and he would 
either have abolished the rebate six months 
ago or he would have braced himself 
and the country to maintain a_ position 
that had been chosen deliberately. But as the 
Telegram says this ministry, these pigmy suc- 
cessors to a man, “‘had the stupidity to run at 
the United States and the cowardice to run 
away again.” Our Government has made itself 
mean and ridiculous by a piece of behind-the- 
back bravado, of sneaking tip-toed valiance 
which took to its heels on the first sign of 
detection. 


The same paper in burning words gives the 
logical meaning of abolishing the rebate in 
answer to Harrison's threat. ‘‘Every Cana- 
dian,” it says, ‘‘through the damnable stupid- 
ity of his own Government, is to be exhibited 
to the United States asa burglar who simply 
lacked the courage to get away with the pro- 
perty he coveted. The laws of respectable con- 
versation render the language inadequate to 
the fair expression of an honest Canadian’s 
feelings.” While I am about it I may as well 
quote a sentence from the News: “ First in a 
series of national humiliations until Canada, 
for very shame’s sake, will cast off a nationality 


that is but a hollow mockery. And surprising 
beyond comprehension it is that alleged Cana- 
dian journals cannot see the inevitable result 
of an irresolute and cowardly policy at this 
juncture.” 


What I am unable to decide is to which party 
young Canadians who look forward to seeing 
the Dominion develop into an independent and 
wealthy republic can afford to attach them- 
selves, There is little choice between two 
parties, one of which no longer makes any 
pretence at having faith in the country apart 
from its neighbor ; and the other, which with 
great gusto denies all dependence, yet in its 
administration of affairs recognizes a double 
dependence—on London as well as Washing- 
ton. The man who refuses to fight for his city 


! 
is, because no trust is reposed in him, less of a 


danger toit than the blatant volunteer who 
deserts the vital breech at the first sign of an 
approaching bayonet. The unworthiness of 
the boaster is concealed disastrously long. I 
believe the administrative cowardice of Sir 
John Abbott at this period will do more to 
uadermine the faith of Canadians in Canada 
than all the groanings of Sir Richard Cart- 
wright, for while the latter claims that our 
position is one of dependence, the former de- 
nies it ; yet, in the first corner he comes to ad- 
mit it by an humble yielding. Thus we have 
the Premier showing by his deeds that he 


FAIR GRRALDINBE. 


shares the worst fears of the ruinists. There are 
thousands in this country who by heredity and 
mental formation should be anything but Tories, 
yet they cast in their lot with that party dur- 
ing the past few years, attracted by the stout 
Canadianism of its manifestoss at and previ- 
ous to the elections. If now these people find 
they were made the victims of a sham, they 
will recant the deceptive faith and in revulsion 
of feeling subscribe to the extremest views of 
those to whose ranks they revert, This will be 
the tendancy of the time and the trivial organ- 
ization recently formed to promote the annexa- 
tion sentiment will probably turn the moment 
to some littleaccount. But it would be short- 
sighted to hastily conclude that a Canadian 
nationality is impossible because a thick-witted 
Ministry, after bluntly refusing to alter our 


TERMS: ! 


canal tolls when asked to do so by a big neigh- 
bor, should a short time later meekly consent 
to do so under compulsion ofa threat. The 
weakness is not in the country but in the 
Government which for the moment has 
lost all anchorage. In some effectual way 
we should show the rulers who have humiliated 
us as a people that they have suffered in our 
esteem and forfeited our confidence. Let this 
whole reproachful transaction stir into activity 
the too quiescent spirit of our young men to 
whom thecountry in some shape will descend, 
and who do not want to inflict injustice upon 
the national neighbor and who will not submit 
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to injustice, either. 
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By asmall artifice of language the shame- 
stricken organs of the Government seek to dis- 
guise the proportions of the surrender which 
has been made. “The Government decided,” 
they say, “‘to notify President Harrison that 
the rebate would not be abciished this season,” 
and itis claimed that this saves us from the 
disgrace of retreating before a threat. The 
Government did not decide to send any such 
message. It decided to notify President 
Harrison that the rebate against which he in 
effectually protested a few months ago and 
which is the ostensible cause of his threats of 
commercial war upon us, will be abolished as 
you ask at the end of the season, great sir! 
Very much depends upon the wording of a 
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diplomatic missive and the Washington! people 
may be relied upon to spread broadcast the 
true, submissive language of the notice. It 
will serve no good purpose for our rulers to 
endeavor to misrepresent its meek comPplianee 
as a defiance, for it is a thorough evacuation of 
our premises in the matter, and shows that 
the Canadian Government is trembling with fear 
of retaliation, although perhaps not reduced to 
such an extremity of terror as to yield every- 
thing up unconditionally and on the instant. 
Threatened by the leader of the brigands it 
will ,urchase peace at the price demanded, but 
with a lingering regard for the decencies, it 
asks that he withdraw his 
cut throats from the scene 
and return disguised as a 
peasant with pack-mules 
and panniers on the mor- 
row. It yields to coercion, 
it will pay the tribute, 
but asks that the public 
humiliation be made as 
small as possible. The 
statement that the Ameri- 
cans will be invited to 
meet Canadian commis- 
sioners in a conference on 
the whole question of ca- 
nals some time after the 
close of this season and be- 
fore the opening of the 
next, is not particularly 
reassuring. There can only 
be reciprocity where both 
sides are able to make con- 
cessions, and if the Re- 
public is allowed to ac- 
quire the idea that it can 
frighten out of us such 
favors as it may desire, 
then it will not bother 
buying them. With that 
rebate still in force for ves- 
sels making the long haul 
the Americans would be 
more likely to consent to 
a@ conference than they 
will now be, for it will be 
thought probable that 
Canadian vesselmen will 
by pressure succeed in 
having the toll reduced to 
less than half, which re- 
duction would of course 
apply to American ship- 
ping. 


* 
* * 


In conversation with a 
gentleman from Rochester, 
a Canadian who remains 
such through a business 
residence across the lake, 
he informed me that on 
the streets over there the 
retaliation threat was pro- 
perly estimated as a move 
in the great game of pol- 
itical chess between Harri- 
son and Cleveland. Known 
to be a Canadian he was 
frequently accosted with 
regard to the matter and 
confidently told everybody 
that such a palpable bluff 
would have no effect on 
the Domininn Govern- 
ment, which would remain 
steadfast to a canal policy 
that is safely within the 
provisions of international 
treaties. He said the pa- 
pers were having a great 
deal of fun out of the sup- 
posed consternation into 
which the threat of retali- 
ation had thrown little 
Canada, and that he lost 
no chance of prophesying 
a surprise for these news- 
papers before the matter 
was done with. But he 
was in town when unwel- 
come corroboration arrived 
of the decision of the Cabi- 
net at its Montreal ses- 
sion, and in his mortifica- 
tion he said he was 
ashamed to return to 
Rochester to hear Canada 
jeered at as one who has 
fallen victim to an April 
Fool-day trick. But he 
can console himself with 
the assurance that the 
Government has misrepre- 
sented the sentiment of 
the country in this matter. 
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An interesting book 

could be written on the 

subject of public holidays and the way they 
are spent by all kinds of people. If there is 
anything thatis a truer mimicry ofa man’s 
life than the way he spends a holiday I can- 
not think what it is at present. In the morn- 
ing he awakes with eagerness and goes through 
the first numbers of the days programme with 
the most pleasant anticipations of the more 
delightful things to come. The morning 
proves alittle tame, but he will put ina big 
day ifit does not rain, and of course it will 
not rain! At noon it is very warm, but there 
will be great doings about three o'clock, and 
after three o’clock his attention is engrossed 
and he finds it is five almost before he knows 
it. Then he locks forward to the evening, the 
cool hours, but when they come he complains 
that it is too close indoors and nothing is 
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racing should be patronized by even the most 
severe people so that it will not require to enter 
an injarious partnership with gambling. It 
is a sport that will remain respectable unless 
respectable people starve it, when, in lrunger, 
it may repair to low haunts. Humans have 


done that? 


transpiring outside, and ata late hour, tired 
and sleepy and with some misgivings about the 
morrow, he lays himself down to rest. The 
day was much less eventful than had been ex- 
pected. One took a headache which incapaci- 
tated him for pleasure, another missed his 
train or he would have had aasplendid time, 
while another, if he had it to do over again, 


* * 
would have gone somewhere else. Three accidents happening on the street cars 
* 


in three days is quite a bad record. If these 
casualties had occurred a short ime after the 
trolley had been in operation instead of a short 
time before, there would have been a half-glad 
ery of “‘I told-you.so” from those newspaper 
men who are awaiting with a semi-malicious, 
quasi-murderous expectancy for electricity to 
kill somebody. They desire to see their 
prophesies fulfilled. This is a _ harsh 
thing to say, but a true. The acci- 
dents of the past week, however, show 
plainly enough for any impartial man that 
even the most innocent system is deddly 
when people are careless, and the truth is that 
neither electric nor horse cars will run out of 
their way either to kill or to avoid killing 
people. Riding up on acar the other evening, 
with a paper in my hand reading how Mr. 
Bligh was killed when getting on the wrong 
side of a car, I saw a gentleman and two 
ladies do a little bit of silliness which is 
done every day. They were sitting on the 
outside and safe side of the car, but they lived 
on the left side of the street. When the car 
stopped nothing would do but they must walk 
over all our toes and tumble into our laps and 
poke us with their parasols and stop to apolo 
gize, so that they could get off on the side of 
the car next their house. Just as they were 
about to jump off, a car coming in the opposite 
direction was noticed by several passengers, 
who clutched the ladies and held them back, 
and there they stood and our car stood until 
the other passed ty, when they alighted quite 
satisfied that they had done the proper thing, 
but with a notion perhaps that street cars 
are very dargerous. Thereis not one in fitty 
possessing enough penetration to see that 
when seated on the opposite side of the car 
nothing‘is gained by crossing and landing on 
the side next home. I have seen hundreds do 
it, and have done it myself, to the great incon- 
venience of passengers who appeared not to 
notice what a senseless little habit it was, 
You walk across the car disturbing everybody 
and running the risk of being killed by acar 
going the opposite way, when you might as 
well disturb no one, step off and walk across 
the track instead with perfect eafety. 
MAckK, 


* * 

On Civic holiday many private picnics oc- 
curred. In the early forenoon eat s -_ 
ranging in age from six months to sixty ye 
piled into vans carrying with them baskets and 
bottles, bats and fishing poles, sewing for 
grandma and books for grandpa to amuse 
themselves with under the trees and upon the 
green grass—as though the sward did not be- 
long to ants and spiders and grasshoppers, 
which would get into grandma’s slippers and 
down ggandpa’s neck! Away they went, laugh- 
ing and singing, everybody wanting to drive 
the team, but the father somewhat imperiously 
assuming the reins, for was not he accustomed 
to horses,having worked on a farm when a boy? 
Everything was lovely as they bowled along 
towards one of the parks or towards the banks 
of the Humber, and those riding could plainly 
see envy in the faces of all whom they passed. 
I was not at one of these family picnics, but 
saw several of them coming home in the dusk 
of evening. Grandpa, who in the morning had 
been sitting at the back of the waggon among 
the children, was now beside grandma, with 
his arm around her to break the force of 
the bumps and jolts (for the pavement had 
caved in and bellied out and gone to pieces 
during the day with an incredible alacrity of 
ruin). The father was vexed and was not 
speaking to anyone, for although he had 
d-nied himself the pleasure of going to the 
races and had paid the expenses of this 
picnic and did all that mortal man could 
do to make it a pleasant affair, yet his 
wife had barged at him and given him a setting- 
out just because he had gone along the shore 
to where some friends had a tent and remained 
there until the oldest boy came after him to 
hitch up—just as though he knew they wanted 
to go home two hours sooner than the time 
agreed upon! He was quite put out and had 
had enough of this family picnic business. The 
wife, with an expression of indignation, weari 
ness and regret was looking at her husband 
every moment and changing the baby from one 
tired arm to the other quite as tired, and tuck- 
ing a shawl whenever she could over a couple 
of grumbling and restiess sleepers in the bot- 
tom of the wazon. The two aunts and the 
woman from next door were all holding girls’ 
hats or something breakable in their hands and 
looking for a glimpse of some fire-hall clock to 
see the time, and cautioning the eldest boy not 
to fall out while holding a small string of 
juiceless and useless fish down to see them 
bump against the rollinghind wheel. Every- 
one was tired, but the strength of each had 
lasted longer than his or her good nature. And 
there on the side of the vehicle as it passed me, 
in letters a foot long, a sarcasm in coarse yel- 
low paint, were the words “‘ Pleasure Van.” 





Social and Personal. 


The alterations and refittings of Goverrment 
House are approaching completion and soon 
the rather passe mansion will shine forth in 
renewed youth and beauty. A brilliant winter 
is looked forward to by society people and 
every anticipation will doubtless be realized 
under the genial and charming rule of the 
Lieutenant-Governor and his popular and 
amiable lady. 





Mr. and Mrs. G. Freer Thonger and Miss 
Service of Nu. 2 Prospect street, Toronto, also 
Miss Templeton of London, have been visiting 
Mr. Chas. Thonger at Lakeside Farm, Niagara- 


on-the-Lake, Ont. ‘ ' 


Ald. John Hallam of Toronto will be detained 
in Winnipeg longer than he expected, not be- 
ing able to leave for the east until the end of 
August; butin the meantime he will make a 
flying visit to the Pacific Coast, staying over at 
Calgary en route. 


The bicycle races on Saturday and Monday 
attracted very large crowds to Rosedale. In 
time, if properly managed, it may happen that 
bicycle races will in some measure supersede 
horse racing, against which so many people are 
unconquerably prejudiced. Ifthose who frown 
down upon running and trotting races only 
step in and encourage wheeling contests, it is 
difficult to see why the change should not 
occur, for there is quite as much excitement at 
a bicycle race as there would be at a horse race 
where there was no betting. Unless my lights 
are poor, no man could have a troubled con- 
science for attending such a tournament as we 
have had here—there was no betting, no real 
or fancied abuse of dumb animals, the results 
did not depend upon chance, but upon the 
skill, strength and endurance of the healthy 
and handsome young men who entered the com- 
petition. To participants and spectators it 
was an elevating affair all through, producing 
laughter, cheers, and enough excitement to 
prevent a busy man’s nature from growing 
rusty. Nothing fascinates a mixed mul- 
titude like a race—a game of any kind 
is half lost upon those who do not un- 
derstand it, but it requires no  under- 
standing to see the intent of a race. It 
is the great relaxation for which men look; 
they will race on foot, on horseback, in boats, 
on steamers, on trains, on bicycles, in balloons, 
and when flying machines are invented there 
will be some fast winging, I can tell you, one 
man against another and both against the 
across country records of carrier pigeons and 
wild geese. People will race and delight in 
racing so long as there is any good, healthy 
manhood in them, and therefore now is the 
time for the better element of each community 
to seize upon bicycle racing in the dawn of its 
universal popularity and safeguard it with 
their respectability. Why should the churches, 
for instance, yield this clean sport up to the 
companionship of the saloons? So far the bi- 
cycle is as welcome at the parsonage as at the 
public house. Why, then, should the publican 
gradually derive more legitimate pleasure 
from it than the preacher? More good things 
will grow in the narrow path than we piant in 
it. Foot races are run at Sunday school pic- 
nics, and if it is permissable to award a cloth 
edition of Pilgrim’s Progress, worth a dollar 
and a half to the winner who ran a hundred 
yards in fourteen seconds, I never could 
make out why it would be improper to have 
the hundred yards run in ten seconds and 
to give the winner a morrocco bound and illus- 
trated edition of Pilgrim’s Progress worth 
fifteen dollars. It seemsto me the difference 
is not one of morals, but one of speed and 
value, performance and reward. There is no 
reason why aman whoruns a hundred yards 
in ten seconds could not be as good a christian 
as though it took-him fourteen. And why 
should not a member of a Bible class who could 
“doit” in ten, receive as good a prize as the 
bar-tender who madethe same speed at a picnic 


Miss Anna McKenna of College street is 
visiting the Misses Ryan of Carolina street, 
Buffalo, N. Y. - 


Miss S. Allen, Miss L. Dunning and Miss A. 
Downes have returned to the city after having 
spent a most enjoyable fortnight as the guests 
of Mrs. Blanchard at Falkenburg, Muskoka. 


Miss Ethel Knowles of Norway Place, Church 
street, has returned from Collingwood, where 
she has been spending a very pleasant seven 
weeks’ holiday with her cousins, Dr. and Mrs. 
Carrique. 


Miss Lilly Healey of Huron street, Toronto, 
is the guest of Miss Ruby Flynn of Maple 
Beech, Colborne. 


A most enjoyable concert was held in Port 
Carling last Thursday evening, in which the 
following ladies and gentlemen took part: 
Mrs Fenwick (Maggie Barr), Miss Edgar, Miss 
Archibald, Miss Foote, Miss Millichamp, Miss 
Westman, Mr. Barber, Mr. Murison, Mr, 
Toye. The concert was in aid of the Presby- 
terian Mission, and was in every way a great 
success. At the close of the entertainment, 
Mr. Fraser of the Stratton House, invited the 
performers and their friends to partake of re- 
freshments at his popular hotel. 
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Miss Edith Moysey, Woodstock, Ont., who 
has been staying with her sister, Mrs. Plas- 
kett, Bohemia Island, Lake Rosseau, was for- 
tunate enough to land a very fine pickerel 
weighing six pounds. 


Miss F. N rma Sheldon of Detroit is the 
guest of M) sand Mrs. George C. Downes of 
Well.ngton stieet. 


Mrs. James Sinclair and her son, De Vere, 
76 Wellesley s‘reet, have returned from Van- 
couver, B. C. and Pacific Coast after a pleasant 


trip of nearly three months, 
- 


Mrs. Albert Stovel, accompanied by her 
brother-in-law, Mr. A. B, Stovel of Winnipeg, 
has returned from a lengthened visit in the 
North-West. 2 


At the I.A.A.A. dance, at Centre Island, on 
Wednesday, I noticed Mrs, Birchall, Miss May 
Francis, Miss Labatt of London, Miss Boultbee, 
the Misses Montizambert, the Misses Cassels, 
Miss Blossom Thompson, Mr. and Mrs. Frank 
Hilton, the Misses Milligan, Miss Shiela Mc- 
Dougall, Mr. and Mrs. Percy Beatty, Mr. 




















































































of the Licensed Victuallers’ Association? Many 
disreputable things have cropped up in connec- 
tion with foot racing but that was because 
good people neglected the sport and allowed it 
to fall under evilcontrol; because it became the 
custom for the wicked only to be generous and 
free handed towards sports, however innocent 
end health-giving they might be. Bicycle 
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Henry Moffatt, Mrs. Godfrey, Miss Arthurs, 
Mr. and Mrs. Beardmore, Mr. Mrs. and Miss 
Brouse, Mr. and Miss Patriarche, Mr. Muntz, 
Mr. Pemberton, Mr. McLean, Mr. Ritchie and 
Mr. S. Small. 


Miss Eloise A. Skimings of Goderich, com- 


poser of the National March, &+., accompanied 
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by Mrs. McGillivray of Kingston, wife of 
Engineer McGillivray of the Government Tug 


DeLisle, called upon the officers of the Govern- 
ment Dredge No, 9 and Tug DeLisle on Friday, 


12th August, and presented each officer with a 
copy of the National March, which was so 
graciously received by H.R.H. Princess Louise 


when in Canada on Her Majesty's birthday. 


Also a terra cotta vase, with No. 9 surrounded 


by the emblems of Great Britain, Ireland, 


France and Canada, surmounted by an anchor, 
all in pen etchings, by Miss Skimings. The 
base held a handsome bouquet of hot house 
flowers, in the centre of which the Sunflower 
held sway. Capt. Smith and Engineer Mc- 
Gillivray, in the absence of the other officers, 
thanked Miss Skimings cordially for her 
thoughtful remembrance of all on board the 


Government Dredge No. 9 and Tug DaLisle. 


Mr. and Mrs. Charles Ritchie left on Tuesday 


for a trip up the Lakes. 


The Misses Arthurs are at Bar Harbour for 


the holidays. 


* 


Mrs. Weeks Church, 2 Wiiton crescent, pre- 
sides at the organ in the Metropolitan church 


during Mr. Torrington’s summer vacation, 
* 


Professor and Mrs, Hirschfelder have re- 


turned from the seaside. 
* 


Mr. Jack Eddis of the Imperial Bank left for 
Winnipeg last Tuesday, to be present at the 
marriage of his sister. Mr. Eddis purposed 
making a bicycle tour from Winnipeg to Bran- 


don betore returning to Toronto, 


Kertland is announced. 
* 


dences of Pre-Historic Traffic. 


Orchard Beach, 


* 


Port Sandfield. 


dian litterateur. 7 


Mr. John Strachan at Muskoka, 


Bull of Walmer Road. 


A delightful breakwater party was given at 
East Island on Monday evening by Miss 
Muntz. Among those present were: Mrs. 
Birchall, Miss Frances and Mr. Coles, who 
sang very beautifully, and Mr. Neville recited 
most acceptably. Other guests were the 
Misses Chadwick, McDougall, Montizambert, 
Cassels, Mrs. De la Fosse, Miss Vivian and 


many others. i 


Thursday evening. 


Crawford and Miss Lee of Harrie. 


The fifth annual sports of the Island Amateur 
Association will be held at Island Park, on 
Saturday, August 20, commencing at 2 p.m. 
sharp. As is well known the proceeds of these 
sports, after payment of expenses, have been 
invariably devoted to some charitable object, 
the Lakeside Home and the Fresh Air Fund 
being the principal recipients. This year under 
the energetic presidency of Judge McDougall 
the sports bid fair to surpass any that have 
been heretofore held by the Association, and 
as the list of entries comprises such names as 
Hyslop, Muntz, Lightbourn, Rolph and other 
well known swimmers and wielders of the 
paddle, the public will see that a good after. 


noon’s sport is assured. 


An engagement is announced between Mr, 


Rowan Kertland and Miss Blanche Wilson, 
* 


A very pleasant party was given by Mrs. 
James Wright of 438 Sherbourne street last 
Saturday evening. Miss Authors sang twice 
very sweetly, and Mrs. Wright’s song with 
violin obligato was most charming. The 
Messrs. Milne rendered some good selections 
on violin and flute. Among the guests were: 
Misses Pease, Sheppard, Authors, G, Fraser, 
M. Haslett, Coates, and Wade, Shearne, Swale 


of Kingston, Messrs. Sinclair, Coates, Hazard, 
Milne, Smith, Milne, Authore, W. Lamont and 
Pease. 


cm 


Mr. and Mrs, T. Dyas and family are sum- 


mering at Pine Lodge, Center Island, 


Mrs. Henry Moffatt is away on a fortnight’s 


visit to her sister. 


Rev. John Mutch of Chalmers’ Church, Mrs, 
Mutch, children and nurse are spending the 
summer at Chautauqua, 

* 


Mr. D. D, Christie of Churchill avenue, Mrs, 
Christie, Miss Jean Christie, with Miss Fyfe of 
New York are spending the holidays at Mus- 
koka. a 


Port Sandfield, Muskoka, has a reputation 
for gaiety, which has been embodied in the 
expression Giddy Sandfleld. Judging by the 
crowd which turned out Thursday the 12th to 
the annual regattaits glory in this respect is 
nowise on the wane. The guests of the notel 
had raised a subscription for the purchase of 


prizes amounting to $150.00, and in addition a 
silver challenge cup to be sailed for by sailing 


The engagement of Mr. Jack Eddis and Miss 


Mr. Charles A, Hirschfelder, who is a fellow 
of the American Association for the Advance- 
ment of Science, has gone to Rochester to 
attend a meeting of the association. Mr. 
Hirschfelder will read a paper on the Ancient 
Earthworks in Ontario, and another on Evi- 



















Miss Lottie Wood has returned from O!d 
The Misses Lulu and Kate Thompson are at 


Amongst those summering at Banft Hot 
Springs, Canada’s national park, are: Mrs, 
Ballantyne, wife of the Hon. the Speaker of 
the Legislative Assembly, Miss Ballantyne and 
Dr. Thomas O'Hagan, the well known Cana- 


Mrs. G. J. Williams of Hamilton, Mr. 
Walter Sanson, and Mr. MacFahey are visiting 


Miss Clark of Belleville is visiting Miss May 


A bonfire party was given by Mrs. James 
Robertson on the beach at Center Island on 


The following have been rusticating at Rock 
Island, Lake Muskoka: Miss Walton and 
Miss Brooks of Clifford, Miss Teasdale of 
Walkerton, Miss Boydell, Miss Frances Boy- 
dell, Miss Ethel Boydell, Mrs. Robert P. Perry, 
Miss Perry, Miss Maude Perry, Miss Marjorie 
Perry, Masters Claude and Ernest Perry, Mr. 
Robert E. Perry, Mr. Robert P. Perry, Mr. C. 
W. Dizzle, Master Fred Dizzle, Mr. and Mrs. 
J. Ewart Lount, Miss Lount, Miss Ruth Lount 
of Bracebridge; Mrs. Wm. Crawford, Miss 


SSeceetaes |PARN AD CLOVE STORE 


santest possible manner. A stiff] breeze was 
blowing which made the sailing races rather 
exciting. Two boats capsizing in the first race, 
Mr. Cockburn’s skiff, which made an excellent 
tack for the first bouy, displaying her keel 
before reaching it. Mr. Anson Birge of Hamil- 
ton with Mr. McVitty and Mr. A. H. Cassels of 
Toronto were spilled near the last turning 
bouy, the last named gentleman being caught 
underneath. Mr. Cassels, however, is as much 
at home in the water as out, and retained his 
presence of mind, coming out with no serious 
loss. The sailing canoe race, which owing to the 
increased force of the wind was really a hazard- 
ous affair, was nobly won by Mr, Harry Lea, 
Mr, A. H. O'Brien was the winner of the day, 
three events in succession, sans breathing -spell, 
falling to his prowess. Master George Car- 
ruthers won the boys swimming race and made 
a good record at the same time. Miss Mabel 
Caulfield and Mr. Frith Burnsides showed they 
could pull well together while Mr. Vickers 
although beaten by Mr. O’Brien in the single 
canoe, showed his ability to paddle his own| We have opened our dressmaking rooms, 
canoe. Miss Fanny Burgess won the ladies | and are prepared to complete orders on the 
single scull. The officers were Major Mason, | shortest possible notice. 

Mr. Walter Read, Mr, F, T. Phillips, judges ; New dress materials and trimmings, suit- 
Mr. Owen A. Smily, secretary ; and Messrs. ble for fall t . 

Cox and Lea, starters. In the evening a con- et eT ere 

cert was given by Miss Mabel Caulfield, Miss WM. STITT & Co. 
Gordon, Mr, Walter Read, Mr. Monsie Fletcher 
and Mr. Owen A. Smily. The last-named 
gentleman had written a song entitled Sand- 
field, which was sung by Mr. Fietcher in a way 
to bring down the house, The prizes were 
then presented by Mr. Walter Read and after 
the chairman, Mr. Martin, Q.C. of Hamilton, 
had proposed a vote of thanks to the per- 
formers, the hall was cleared for the usual hop. 
The indefatigable Mr. E. C. Rutherford of 
Toronto instituted a German on Saturday night 
led by himself, which passed off to the delight 
of both dancers and onlookers, 


Miss Birdie Cook, who has been visiting Miss 
Scales of Wellington place for some time, re- | 
turned home last week. 


* 
Miss Lytle of Barrie is the guest of her sister, 
Mrs. George Furness. 







4-Button Swede 


41, $1 25, $1.50 








Banquet 
.. Lamps 


Some new lines are 
here. The designs are 
prettier and the prices 
lower than last year. 
We sell the wire frames, 





































so that you can make 
your own shade. 


We have a dark room 





One evening last week a very successful gar- 
den party was given by the young people of 
Christ church, Mimico. A number were pres- 
ent from Toronto and seemed to participate in 
all the pleasures that had been arranged so 
well by the committee. A novelty which was 
the center of attraction during the evening was 
the postoffice, where foreign and Canadian let- 
ters from unknown friends could be had for 
the small sum of five cents. The band played 
some excellent selections, which were greatly 
enjoyed by all present. | 


Miss Carter of Picton is visiting friends in 
Toronto, 


for showing lamps. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


Cor. Adelaide and Yonge Sts. 


CUNARD LINE 


Sailing Every Saturday from New 
* York 
Mr. T. and Miss Beatty of Lambton Mills and 
Miss V. Mason of Toronto were the guests of 
Mrs, James Hamilton of Port Credit. 


UNSURPASSED FOR 


Safety, Civility and Comfort 


W. A. GEDDES, AGENT 
69 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Tourists and Campers 
Requisites 
- - Mosquito Oil - - 


Tan and Freckle Lotions 
Complexion Balm, Etc. 


Mrs. and the Misses Cowan are visiting in 
Hamilton. 





Rev. Mr. Manning of St. James’ Cathedral 
has been spending a week in camp at Mimico, 


Miss M. MacFarlane of Toronto has been 
visiting relatives at Port Credit. 
* 


Mr. E. E. Switzer left last Saturday for two 
or three weeks’ holidays in Napanee and other 
places. 


Miss Lillian L. Armson of Shannon street 
has been spending two weeks with Mrs. 
Charles Brahn of Orillia, and from there, in 
company with Mr. Percy and Miss Birdie Will- 
mott of Dovercourt road, proceeded to Mus- 
koka. After spending four weeks at that 
popular resort visiting the different lakes and 
places of interest they reached home last week 
and report a most charming holiday. 

a: 





McARTHUR’S DRUG STORE 


230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter 


REDSTARLINE 


U. 8. AND BELGIAN ROYAL MAIL 


New York, Antwerp and Paris Wednesdays and 
Saturdays. The route via Antwerp is most convenient for 
access to the principal points in Germany, the Rhin 
France, Switzerland, Italy, etc. Excursion tickets v: 
to return by Inman Line from Liverpool. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


HERBERT K. SIMPSON 


PHOTOGRAPHER 
143 Oollege Street - - Toronto 


Sap DOOR WEST OF QUEEN ST. AVENUE 
Successor to late Norman & Fraser. , 





Miss Clare Beemer of Ridgemont, Yonkers, 
N. Y., is spending a month’s vacation at 


Toronto. ‘ 


A correspondent has been good enough to 
send me the following from Beaumaris: 
Kindly allow me to sendin a short report of 
a concert given here at Beaumaris Hotel, Mus- 
koka, Monday evening, August 8, by the guests 
of the house and some from surrounding 
islands and camps. It was a delightful little 
concert, forty-five dollara being taken at the 
door, The proceeds were in aid of the 
church now being erected on Beaumaris Island. 
The programme consisted of instrumental 
and vocal music and readings, An instrumen- 
tal trio, piano, violin and cornet was given 

(Continued on Page Eleven.) 


USE PURE WATER 


The “Success” Natural Tripoli Stone Filter and Cooler 
(GERM PROOF) 
SUPPLIES A LONG FELT WANT 


A perfect purifying filter is now offered at a price within the reach of 
all, The filtering-block is Tripoli Stone, quarried from the earth—Nature’s 
own process of filtering. It does not allow the filth and impurities to 
penetease its pores. Theyare retained upon the surface until brushed off 
n cleaning. Inside of block is as pure and white after years of use as when 
taken from the quarry. All old style filters, packed with s, é, charcoal 
and gravel, absorb and retain the filth and putrid matters, which are im- 
pregnated with diseased free, and if you use such a filter you are con- 
stantly drinking water filtered through this accumulation of filth and 
posanete matter. This one can be cleaned in two minutes with a soft 

rush or sponge, or by simply holding it under a tap. WRITE FoR PRICEs. 


RICE LEWIS & SON, Ltd. - ToRONTO 
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Dwight’s Lawn Tennis Score Book 


Arranged in the most complete and simplest way for keeping tally of 
your game, and in use by all the best clubs. 


1 Vol, Full Canvas, Decorated, 75 Cents 


Wedding Stationery 
TORONTO 


James Bain & Son 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 3 


AMERICAN FAT) Secuaumaea 
191 and 334 Yonge St. 66 UNRQUALLED 99 














































































soms and tiny golden fruit, I tried to get a 
peep at some spoons with the view of the new 
Parliament Buildings in the Queen's Park, but 
not one was left in stock, although a lot were 
in course of completion for the Exhibition. 
Charming are the silver-gilt coffee spoons, with 


Fashions in Gold and Silver. 


OTHING grows old fashioned 
sooner than jewellery ; one 
may wear the year before 
last’s hat, or the shoes of the 




















































STORE 





| Swede { year before that, the gloves of | transparent enamel work in the handles, and I TORONTO 
a decade back and the collar | fell in love with a delicate gold spoon, with a 
of lang syne, but one dare not | mother of pearl stem bound with circlets of — , IS THE VERDIOT 
{ wear the drop-earrings of an- | gold. Pap spoons, broad and solid, with In our August Clearing Sale all or 


, $1.50 cherubs bn the handles, in old silver with gilt 


bowls, would make the infant son and heira 
present fit for a king. Almost every one of 
these souvenir spoons are Toronto made and 
Toronto designed, and nothing can be more ac- 
ceptable asalittle present to the resident or 
the visitor than one or more of the artistic and 
dainty trifles, 


tiquity, nor the watch chain passee. Some of 
the sweetest new fashions in bijowterie are 
from the jewel city of France, gay Paris, A 
strange new brooch of sardonyx, with the sard 
dark and red onthe outerrim and paling to 
pure white onyx in the center, represents an 
open primula, a gold bee is resting on one 
dainty segment and a pure pearl makes a honey 
cup in the heart of the flower. Another flower 
broach is of dull white carnelian, carved deli- 
cately and set in silver. Silver isto be the 


All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 


goods are marked to capture those 
who buy a good thing when they 


see it. 


Webster's Great Dictionary, $1.25. Well bound books, 
all good authors, 16>.; best cloth bound, 193. Paper cover 
books, all good authors, 70, regular price 25c. Dore’s 
Bible Gallery and other works, 95c. These last are Cas- 
sel’s best edition. 


Shawl straps in great variety, 10c., reduced from 25c. 
We will close a large consignment of beautiful Albums at 
less than cost of importation, and not one-half cf usual 
cost. See them. 


Boys’ Safety Bicycles, $6, were $13, and with rubber tire 
$8, were $16. Boys’ High Wheel, $3 50, were $7.50. Baby 
Oarri , $550, were $10. Hammocks, 50 per cent. of 











S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


Y OU can trust our buying ex- 


perience for giving you only 
silks of reliability and dependa- 


* 

More jewelery is to be worn ; that fashion de- 
crees, and when well chosen and appropriate to 
the time and place no one fails to admire it. 
I saw a lovely little bracelet the other day—a 
present from Joseph Jefferson to a painstaking 











and clever young lady of his company. It was | bility and wearabilit And all thi real value. 
_ ali this : 
ing rooms just a flexible band of forget-me-nots cunningly Go fo to vou at a s that. whilst tall 1000 cheus paaage, on “Rolla, 100. nh en ee They are the Best 
) 6 th , enamelled on flakes of gold, and with one small eumaa a te needed: epectel fone es An immense Display of Agate Ironware Teapote, 50c., 80LD BY 
aha heart-shaped pendant, likewise decorated. The | Weeks of our semi-snnual clearing sale. 5 and Gem Preserving Jatt, pinter a3 iacrie Doe's | All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
young actress was proud of her unpretentious Figured Pongee, 250. quarts, $1.24. Throughout the Domini 
nings, suit- } ornament, for the sake of the talented and Soa Dene in ae sides Sis Closing ovt a lot of beautiful Window Blinds, complete, wees 
genial donor, and whether in satin or serge,| 91 jach Ohina, 200., 50 shades. pen Tg chy le ot wah pallens maa 
C 0 muslin or silk,, she was never dressed to her Contes teenie, tees 803 500., 759. Store closes at 6.30 p.m., except Saturday evening, open 
& . own satisfacton, unless her slender arm was Cream Broche, special, 500 , worth 850. until 10.30 p.m. Come and see. 


W. H. BENTLEY 


Niagara River Line 


PALACE STEAMERS 


Chicora and Cibola 


FOR NIAGARA AND LEWISTON 
In connection with New York Central and Michigan Cen- 


Colored Siik Failles, 850., worth $1. 

Colored Surahe, 450., cheap at 650. 

1 Lot Black Gros Grain, 850., worth $1. 

Black Gros Grain, 500., 65c., $1, $1.50, $1.60, $1.75. 
Black Surah, special, 453., 650. and 850. 

Black Surah, 24 inch Pu’e Silk, $1, $1.25, $1 37}. 
Black Royal, $1, worth 31.50 

Black Royal, $1.35, worth $1 65. 

Black Silk Faillee, $1, $1 25, $1.35, $1.50. 

Black Pongees, 25c., worth 40c. 

Black Surab, 250., worth 352. 

Black Peau de Soie, special, 857., $1, $1.25, $1 50. 
Black Broche, 753., $1, $1 25, $1.50, $1.75, $2 75 
Black Moire, 503. to $2 75. 


bound by her beloved forget-me-nots. But 
while such a souvenir is gracefully worn at all 
times, ladies should be more than chary of 
wearing more costly or showy bijouterie. The 
American and her diamonds are a byword the 
world over, but the Canadian and the English 
woman sometimes wear diamonds, emeralds, 
turquoise and the like, where the surroundings 
make them absurd. After all, jewelry as a 





’ PATENT CORSETS 
cog bya Newand 


‘4 Special Scientific Process, 
a rarear 

IZODS coutire Medical opinion recommends them 
for THE HEALTH. 

Public opinion all over the world 
unanimous that they are unsur- 
passed for COMFORT. STYLE. 
AND DUBABILITY. Sap 
IN EVERY ‘TOWN THROUGHOLD 
THE Wortp. Name and Trade 
Mark, Anchor, on every pair and 
box. Ask your Draper or Outfitter 
g for IZOD'S make; take no other, 
and see you get them, as bad makes 
are often sold torsake of extra pre“t, 






uet 








amps 


fashionable setting and often the whole sub- 
stance of the coming season’s jewellery. In 














lines are necklaces, the pretty fine linked gold neck- | gaud and only for display, isa relic of barbarism, 1 Lot French Delaines, 250., worth 450. tral Railways for Falls, Buffalo, New York, Write for our sheet of Drawings. 
5 chains, with here and there a beautiful little | but some I have described above are the ex- 1 Lot Silk Velvete, $1, sale price. 65c. vane See Z 0 & 
lesigns are enamelled flower suspended are chic. A French | pression of a love for and an appreciation of Pens ionae oe ae — ‘ —— one Wharf, foot of Yonge Street, 7, 11 a.m., E. a Z D SON. 
the prices brooch represents half of an almond shell with | the artistic and the beautiful, which can offend Black and White Checked Silke, all Silk, 450., worth 650. | Arrive Niagara, 9 10 a.m., 1 10, 4.10, 7 10 p.m. saat ot. Lenten 
taet. Woes a lady-bug in varied colors of enamel making | no taste, and delight many a feminine heart. oe ho A Tinsel, Failles, Surahs, Broches and pmad m meheh eam Line’ 10, 8.10 a.m. 
Y her promenade thereon. Another fashionable La Mone. Black Satine, 50c., 750., $1, $1 25. Tickets at all principal ‘offices. 





vire frames, For information, etc., thanks are given to| Are you wanting a parasol ? 


conceit is the outline of a heart, formed of tiny JOHN FOY, Manager 


DRESSMAKING 














can make enamelled forget-me-nots in blue and white, | James E. Ellis & Co. O ales any saan a ys away down. —. .... = 
sea One of the new fancies is the double collar pin raer anythin etter. N F ll a. i 
ade. which consists of two brooches to fasten The Awakening. Y ke y lag’ ara a S ine Evening Dresses and 
dark room on each side of the dress collar, and amen R. SIMPSON = ‘ Riding Habits 
lamps. united by a pendant and chain; this OU have read of Rip Van Winkle ; | 5 we oor yonge and Sateonce Yonge Stscet. St ; E f I d é 
ee design is carried out in various ways. how he slumbered till at his Streete, ee,” a Queen Stueet. r e mpr @SS 0 nN la Dresses Cut and Fitted 
One pair of pins were cowrie shells, one awakening he was unknown. But | _ Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 Queca Whart 
turned face up, the other there was nothing so very extra- Street West. — ican = Nic =o aa — dias CoO R Ss E TS TO O RDER 
studded on the back with tiny ordinary in that. It was natural St. Cathar a ow aol alls, Buffalo ANY STYLE. 
rubies and diamonds, the pen- that time should elapse, and it ‘ 2 as ~— 
dant was a wicked little go!d | was also natural that he should be forgotten ee eee ob a ee bee E. J. CHUBB, os “Trinity —. ee 
serpent, half coiled, with a| with the lapse of time. It might have been ° and Empress ticket offices and on wharf. 
8 Sts. diamond head. A crescent | accounted a marvelous thing if at his waking * Family tickets for eale. 
brooch, set in a row of alter-} he had found time had retrogressed—to an See Our New ’ CLE ARING S ALE 
| N E nate turquoise and pearls, had | earlier period, in fact, than when he fell asleep. 
a tiny chicken in gold on its | I have had that experience. . . . .: t AON [lll () f Seinen 
- rim, who stood eyeing a pearl When I arrived at the park I was even more 5 Oc. or Se . 
n New egg with an expression most | surprised at the lack of order there exhibited a { During the months of J uly and 


It puts to shame any line hitherto offered at that price 
and equals any 75c. corset in the market. Try them. 
A few Choice Lace Scarfs at unusually good value. 


212 Yonge Street 


and the remarkable garb of the multitudes 
there assembled. I deemed it my duty, how- 
ever, to rise, and did so; but I was instantly 
assiled with such a torrent of abuse that I was 
glad to sit down again. Then a burly fellow in 
medizval attire—one of the leaders of the 
movement—came and gratuitously told me I 
had made myself ridiculous ; I was a buffoon. 

Sorely aggrived as I felt before, I could 
not brook this additional insult, and roundly 
rated the man for his impertinent remarks, 
giving him at the same time my name and ad- 
dress in case he resented myconduct. .. . 
He called me a rogue and scoundrel; I re- 
torted he wasafibber. . .... 

Imagine my surprise when I was confronted 


comically inquisitive, A 
French pendant was peculiar 
and interesting, being a leaf 
of Virginia creeper in brown 
sard set in gold, and at every 
leaf point a diamoni, For 
the gentlemen, arecent agony 
is gold sleeve links enamelled 
with a Scotch thistle in natu- 
ral tint; and again the design 
takes the form of tiny fleur 
de lis in white enamel, A 
curious sort of pendant was 
of carved and polished Mexi- 
\ can stone, a head of Bacchus 
set in yellow gold. Thestone 


This charming resort, with its August MISS HOLLAND will be 
delightful weather, is this season | prepared to offer the balance of 
being patronized by the elite of|her Fine Millinery Stock, to- 
Canada. gether with Flowers, Feathers, 


omfort 
.\GENT 


ito 


npers 








CAUTION 


Beware of imitations of 


BABYS OWN 
SOAP 


The only genuine has: the 


M. A. THOMAS, Manager 
The Home Savings & Loan Co. (Limited) 


OFFICE NO. 78 CHURCH ST., TORONTO. 
Deposits received, large and small sums. Interest at 
current rates allowed 


Hon. Frayxk SMITH. Jamas Mason, 
President. Manager. 


Ribbons, &c., at an undercost for 
cash. 
MISS DUFFY’S Mantles, 


Wraps, Jackets, &c., are also re- 


duced to half price, and ladies de- 


9 
‘ b tor who denied all knowled as : 
ions cdi pipe coping tig aims of me and did not hesitate to declare Tras an Atsert Tortet Soap Co.'s ARMAND S siring travelling or boating gar- 
’ rer. 8 em wire oO 
n, Etc. substance is found in Labra- | chambers in town, or to my Tegal practitioner name on the wrapper on each Hair and Perfumery Store ments should take this oppor- 


who would soon authenticate my words; but 
they only asked me incredulously what I 
meant by such ridiculous senseless phrases ? 

* Be so _ as to carry a prepaid reply tele- 
gram to the postoffice for me,” said I. 

** Hark,” they exclaimed, ‘‘and the electric 





dor, and when you want this cake. 


unique jewel you ask for 


STORE ££ 7 a 


Telephone 2498 
* Has the largest ” best assorted stock of 
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HAIR GOODS 


tunity of replenishing their ward- 








robe at low cost. 








Ladies’ Oxford Ties 

































i ill be the proper 1 h h t yet been invented! He in the country. All styles of hair made to order — 

nuter On. ae, ae Semen — ele, Vr - 7 jalty. _ curly stylee—Bangs, Fringes, Curls 

ornament for my lady’s dainty fingers this win- | is a spy, & lunatic, a F renchman ! pte nag ae OP oe Latin and Gentiemens ewes ° 
wea ter, small, elegantly-set blood-stones and guen | |“ Indeed,” said I, “ but Iam a loyal and true THE STANLEY SHOR | Scie Eicher ovat suure. ‘adie Wavee Fae | 112 Yonge Street, West Side 

: d h subject of the Queen. Frontpieces and Head Coverings. Switches, made of all 
IN E like, with ber monogram and crest there- “When our monarch is a man and a bach- THE NEWEST ian ie, ean 0.08 tab epee a Ae 
: on. For a betrothal ring, which a young elor they cried ; “thou art on ‘iid Either Kid or Patent Leather ~ Cloth o- OUR HAIR-DRESSING PARLORS 
shosen knight, 1 “Do what you will with me, then,” sa ‘ x 

inesdays and fiancee may bestow upon her : oa a ks | Piteously wringing my hands; “but O, that I Sepa no cqunl. Bechensieter bea ber owe pivele seem 
eae saw curious-looking rings in twists and links should have lived in the Nineteenth Century !; Pri V M d te | —lisht. extremely clean and bright—for hair-dressing A a I S 
VuSeees valid of platinum and gold, having a sort of Viking * Here, take him away,” cried my ancestor, “ 1¢ces Very Moaera for photos, parties, etc. Ladies and, children’s bair cut, L 

and barbaric look that is very fetching. wes a cat = eae d er aad onty, 7 wage payed Se dete oven ag. ee Past ae ASK FOR 

* e ma. . * 
LAND From bethrothal rings one comes quite na- | hurried off to unjust confinement,—merely for 79 Kin gz Street East ee _ Ladvooat Darquet’s, of Argenteuil 9 
oh turally to “ spoons,” but not the spoons of the ae in my ignorance slept away a few cen- (France) Celebrated Tollet Preparations, ci B A R B 0 U R S 
——__———__——. = uries. ee Eau de Ninon de Senolos, Face Bleach, has no equal to- 
oonlit terrace and low turned gaslight. No! I shall never be released again. They have day for its efficiency to remove Tan, Freckles, Blackheads, 

akin to the souvenir spoons in their dainty | immured mein adark and darksome cell be- Sailowness, Red er oS. F. me Anette, ce Searive LINEN THREADS 
(MPSON istocratic velvet cases. neath the site of my own home, where I used Waiseads seein and softening the skin, 750, Mamma — 

CON er same , | tolive in the ages yet to come. Here am I Du ‘hee development of the body and bust approved 
HER and of the making of which there seems to be | pondering a riddle ; which riddle is: Whether by toe Public Hygienic Society, $1.50. Best of Powders, fhe Best for All 

no end. It is such a pretty, if I were to write a writing, that writing which German Baths for Thin People. Creams, Rogue, Rose, Eyebrow Pencils, etc. kept in stock. > 

I wrote would live through the intervening eee So ANOLE ARMAND < Co. urposes 
ful fancy, the buying of 1 tthe Fi J. TR 

Toronto acetal fancy, centuries that have gone, from the present re- Development of the Figure. Galltamnonh Haakemewan 

spoons from every city or town mote past to the future late present—untens- Flesh Reduced if You are Too Stout. 441 Yonge Street and 1 Carlton Street, Toronto, Ont. Sold by All Dealers 
rave on a summer tour, and truly able ; I give it ~ meciiad as Mitt wach eran Deane Please send for circular ani mention this paper. 

isitors to Toronto need not However, fearing I may lose my wits through assage for Hheuma pe. , 

begs: this most lamentable of mishaps, I have made | Face Massage in Connection with Any Other Treatment 
— fail to carry away a motley and a writing of this my incongruous narrative and Ty we ee. 
. beautiful dozen, for there are hand it over for safe keeping to one Dubius See ee Se Eegeees. | S S M ; i ; 
BR most lovely ones made here. Oldfostle, my gaoler, whom I trust since he is Blackheads Removed in Two Treatments. 

is the Sir John Mac- the forefather of the venerable acquaintance of Gray and Falling Hair Restored. 

There ts . my youth. Under my hand and seal (Peace be — iia 4 h T fF t 
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CHAPTER III. 
MUSCOVY PLACE. , 
Ithough one side of Muscovy Place is forme 
wy thepenes Furham road, the Piace itself is as 
uiet as the square of a small provincial town. 
on three sides it has no opening. The rear of 
it is built at the edge of the river, so that the 
back wall of the Orrs’ house stood at the inner 
limit of the foreshore, and the base was twice 
daily covered several feet by the Thames, 

Over the ground floor, consisting of side door, 
with ball, shop, back parlour, and kitchen, rose 
two floors, eacn of three rooms, the back ones 
looking on the busy river, No one lived in the 
house but Edith and her invalid mother, who a 
year before had suffered from a paralytic 
seizure, and was now unable to move about 
without a stick or the assistance of counter or 
chair or table. She was well enough to sit in 
the shop and attend chance customers, whose 
visits were lamentably few. She could rise and 
stand by the counter, and move toilfuily up and 
down between it and the fixtures, but the chief 
weight and responsibility of the shop and house 
lay on Edith, her only child. 

The death of Charles Orr, husband of the 
paralytic, and father of Edith, had left the 
women in very precarious circumstances. He 
had not been a practical business man. He 
had been given to dreaming and inventions, 
He had indulged scientifical aspirations and 
ambitions wide of commercial intent. He did 
not dispise money. He simply never thought 
of money at all. His neighbors in Muscovy 
Place hada kind of pride in him, because he 
was not mercenary or worldly wise. The 
thought it a pity a man of his gifts and knowl- 
edge should be lost in Furham, They had a 
notion he would be invaluable at the Green- 
wich Observatory, and that he might have 
made acreditable Astronomer Royal if luck 
had been on his side. But his attainments 
were not*so great as the neighbors supposed, 
and luck is never on the side of such a man. 

When he died two years before Jeaters’ first 
visit to the shop, three hundred pounds came 
to the widow from a life insurance. In 
dition to this there were a few pounds in the 
local bank, the stock-in-trade of little worth, 
and the business of small value at any time, 
and almost of no value at all to a couple of 
women. Some ofthe insurance money had to 
be expended in debts and expenses, Mre. Orr 
was then an active woman. The malady from 
which she now suffered did not fall upon her 
until a year after her husband's death. The 
business in Muscovy Place had a modest con- 
nection, and for a time work came in unso- 
licited at the door that had ever been wooed 
across the threshold by the dead proprietor. 

But Mrs, Orr was shrewd enough to know 
this briskness of trade arose out of sympathy 
with her fresh widowhood, and that in time ic 
would die away, and the business would not 
only sink back to its old level, but fall below it, 
so far below it by and by that it would not be 
enough to keep a roof over Edith and herself. 
She knew enough of the business to sell articles 
in the shop, but all the orders and repairs had 
to be given out, and she did not feel equal to 
coping with artificers. For a time she tried, 
but mistakes were made by the workmen and 
thefts were committed, and after a while she 
took the advice of a friend and set herself to 
look for a manager. 

The great difficulty in finding a manager was 
there was so little to manage that the pay must 
be very small, In fact it would not be sufficient 
to keep a man altogether. So after a while she 
began to despair of finding any man who could 
and would fill the position at a salary the busi- 
ness could afford. 

At last, and when she was seriously thinking 
of giving up the struggle, someone brought 
word that a certain man, named John Crane, 
who lived at the other side of the river and was 
just beginning business there on his own ac- 
count in the same line, bad said that if Mis, 
Orr did not want his services exciusively, if she 
could in fact go on as she was now going ana 
let the order and repairs and bespoke work pass 
through his hands he would be xlad to under- 
take the office at a small sa‘ary, or on any 
terms which would suit the widow. 

Plainly this was the very person for her, 
When he called she saw a man of medium 
height, square buiid, and modest in demeanour. 
He had brown hair and brown eyes and brown 
beard, and in all the brown there was a warm 
tone, though no absolute suggestion of red. 
His years might have been acouple at either 
side of thirty. He bad not muchtosay. His 
eyes were quick and intelligent. He seemed 
to take in all he saw at once, and to have no 
need of further looking. He lived at North 
Furham on the other side of the Thames, be- 
tween which and Furham (never called South 
Furham except officially and for emphasis) and 
had been only a short time in business. John 
Crane’s terms were moderate. He would call 
at Muscovy Place twice every day, take away 
what work he found, and bring it back done. 
Nothing could be more satisfactory. Mrs. Urr 
felt greatly relieved. She thought the business 
might now be kept on indeiinitely, for ever— 
till she died, or till Edith married. 

** Until Edith married.” That was a thought 
often in Mrs, Orr's mind, before and after her 
husband’s death. Edith was, of course, quite 
young, only twenty, at the time of her father’s 
death, and Mrs. Orr, was never anxious then, 
as now, that her daughter should leave Mus- 
covy Place. 

The widow was a woman of common sense, 
which had found little exercise during the life 
time of her husband, for noene in the world 
ever had any influence over that erratic man. 
His wife was level-headed, and saw with clear 
sight. She saw as clearly as the most indiffer 
ent stranger that herdaug’ ter had beauty of 
face and figure, and gay and sprightly gifts of 
mind and manner, which would win her a 
dozen eager suitors any summer's oay. At 
twenty the girl’s beauty was the wonder of ail 


who saw it, and her friends marvelled how 
a Orr had been able to keep her daughter so 
ong. 


In confidence Mrs. Orr had said to a crony, 
before her husband's death, ‘The fact is, I 
don't think Edie has any more thoughts of 
marriage or a sweetheart even than a new-born 
baby ; and, of course, as you may fancy, I am 
in no burry she should leave us for any man, 
She is the sunsbine of our house and lives,” 

That talk of Mrs, Orr's had taken place more 
than two years since, before the girl’s beauty 
had grown so full and regal as it was now. 
Since then the head of the house had died, and 
the mother had become an invalid; and the 
outlook of mother aud daughter had in no way 
improved—had, in fact, come materially 
worse ; but still Edith Orr showed no sign of 
marrying. 

During her husband’s lifetime Mrs, Orr 
would not have been particularly anxious about 
the means possessed by any suitor of Edith’s, 
80 long as the young man’s character was satis- 
factory, his prospects fair, and her daughter 
loved him. ow, the financial possessions of a 
wooer would be more important: for it was 
not at all likely the business would prosper ; 
and if it failed, and Edith did not marry, what 
was to become of both of them? or if the busi- 
ness failed, and Edith was married to a poor 
man, what was to become of herself—old, help- 
less, paralyzed. 

These thoughts were in the storeroom of 
Mrs, Orr’s mind. They were never even once 
shown to her daughter, and for ail tne mother 
knew of the present condition of that daugh- 
ter’s heart, the art of love might never have 
been invented, the ceremony of marriage had 











no more to do with the present age than the 
flint arrow heads of the cave men. 

But although Mrs, Orr kept her own coun- 
sel, she had thoughts in her mind about Edith. 
This young map, John Crane, had been coming 
about the business twice daily for some time. 
He seemed steady and industrious. He wasn’t 
a very fine or a very handsome man, but there 
was alonk of great firmness about him. He 
spoke little, too little she thought. _ There 
might be a want of openness about him, but 
when he did speak no one could mistake his 
meaning and he always gave the impression of 
a person who knew his own mind. 

Now this young man could not have seen 
Edith so often without being struck by the 
girl’s surprising beauty. He had never been 
in this little back sitting-room, But even in 
the shop, in the humdrum business interviews 
between the three, he could not miss observing 
her gay sprightliness of manner, and the 
charms of her rich, fanciful mind. 

If John Crane should take a liking to Edie, 
and Edie should take a liking to him all pres- 


ent difficulties would be solved in a most | for her fainting to-day in the hall. it was per- 


reasonable and satisfactory way. Young 
Crane’s business and the Muscevy place busi- 
ness could be amalgamated ard they could all 
live together. The scheme was not a romantic 
one and there was a time when she, as a 
mother seeing the extraordinary loveliness of 
her Edie growing trom day to day dreamed 
dreams of the future triumphs and splendors 
of her child. But Edie had no thought of con- 
quest or taste for it, and affairs were now in 
such a precarious condition that the mother 
would hail with thankfulness and joy any 
smyptoms of approach between the two young 
people. 

But there was no sign of any such inclina- 
tion. The young people seemed quite indiffer-. 
ent to one another. They were not even 
friends. Indeed Mrs. Orr in her despair began 
to think her daughter would never take more 
interest in any particular man than she did in 
the first who might pass along the great Fur- 
ham road at the top of the place. 

Of these matters which were in the widow’s 
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mind never in word or action did she give any 


“Is IT HER SPIRIT?” 


hint to Edith. In away she stood afraid of 
the girl. Never had Edie shown temper or dis- 
played aptitude for resentment. She was in 
all ordinary matters as free and open as the 
day. But Mrs. Orr knew that her daughter 
had regions of thought reserved inviolably 
from even her mother. The mother was fully 
persuaded that though no cloud of secrecy or 
silence had ever appeared between them; 
nevertheless, there was an Edith Orr private 
and apart, of whom the mother had no more 
knowledge than of the heroines of the next 
generation, It was doubtful to Mrs. Orr if the 
daughter herself knew of tnis Edith Orr who 
dwelt so far remote from the bright and fine 
and gay and sprightly and debonair girl mov- 
ing about the shop in Muscovy Place, and 
seeming so open and free and business like 
with this young man, John Crane. Of one 
thing concerning this unknown Edith Orr the 
widow was fully certain. If the time of re- 
velation ever came nothing base or mean or un- 
worthy would be found in that lonely spirit. 
Although Mrs. Orr had never ventured to say 
a word to Edith about marriage, and although 
she bardly dared i‘o own to herself she was 
solicitous about the matter, shortly after the 
death of her husband, she did one thing in the 
line of procuring a husband for her daughter. 
The house in Muscovy Place, although small, 
was too large for the family and far too large 
for their shrunken means, after losing the earn- 
ings of the husband. She talked the matter 
over wiih her daughter, who seemed scarcely 
interested, and in the end put up a billin the 


| shop window with: ‘‘ Furnished apartments to 


be let. Apply witbin” on it. From the day 
thar bill appeared no one had ever rented the 
lodgings, no one had ever walked upstairs to 
see the rooms, No one had ever even asked 
a! ou; them, 

Mrs, Orr had thought that some nice young 
man might take the drawing-floor, as it was 
called, and tnat by and by he might take the 
landlady's lovely daughter. But no ray of hope 
had shone upon this mild design of the widow's. 
Tne bill remained in the window stili ; but the 
hopes which prompted its exhibition had died 
long ago. 

To the great joy and amazement of Mrs, Orr 
the day after Frank Jeaters left his watch to 
have a new glass and new hands put in it, the 
widow let ber rooms, and to a young man who, 
in appearance and manners, far outshone any 
one she had in her most sanguine dreams pic- 
tured as a lodger. 


CHAPTER IV. 
St. VINCENT PLACE, 

It was the apparition of a white figure at the 
water door that made Frank Jeaters fling up 
his arms and utter that cry of horror. Was this 
the spirit of his dead wife come back already 
from the murderous depths of the dreadful 
river which had killed her father, and of which 
she had stood in such mortal dread ¢ 

Jeaters dropped his arms, and for a moment 
stood open-mouthed, spell bound in the dense 
darkness of the great hall. He was not by ony 
means a superstitious man, but beyond all 
doubt a female figure, which looked like a 
shrouded figure, snone white in the muffled 
moonlight at the doorway. His wife was not 
in her bed-room nor in the sitting-room. Of 
her own free will and in her full senses she 
would not dream of going near the river. She 
would meee as far as possible from the water, 
of which she en‘ertained a morbid dread. 


by frenzy, she might have flung herself into the 
Thames, the attraction of repulsion, exercising 
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its fatal fascination on the downfall of her rea- 
son. 

On the first wild glance at the figure, and in 
the first flash of thought, he had no other solu- 
tion of the manifestation in the doorway than 
that the mind of his unfortunate wife had given 
way under her loneliness and the proximity of 
the river she so loathed, that she had rushed 
upon her doom into the very water which had 
made her life intolerable, and that her spirit 
had come back to tell him of her fate, and— 
since spirits know all things—reproach him for 
worshipping at another shrine, reproach him 
for tiring cf her so soon, reproach him for wish- 
ing to be rid of a sick wife, reproach him for 
desiring her death, reproach him fcr bringing 
her to live in this awful vast a, house, 
damp with the deedly and gravelike dampness 
of desuetude, and hard by the river, which had 
more terrors for her than all other evil forces 
in Heaven or earth, ——= him for devisin 
this lodging in a half-formed hope it woul 
hasten her away—into the grave. 

But the next instant a)l these thoughts were 


certainty that this was not the ghost but the 
living body of his wife. 

The figue of the woman crossed the threshold 
and came slowly up the ball. He was enabled 
to see so much by the dull blue light of a 
clouded moon. 

What could she be doing there and in such & 
garb? In all the time he knew her he had 
never found her out in any deceit,even the 
most trifling. She was silly he knew too well, 
but she h never once, so faras he had dis- 
covered, deliberately misled him as to her lik- 
ings and antipathies. He was not unprepared 


fectly consistent with her weak mind and her 
frail mee f that she should swoon. But noth- 
ing could be more unexpected of her than that 
she should simulate the horror of the Thames 
then displayed by her. 

“Pollie!” he whispered, without moving 
from where he stood in the darkness. 

She came slowly up the hall. 

‘** Pollie | "he said in a louder whisper. 

She made no response. She held her slow, 
deliberate way, as though he had not spoken, 
as though he were not there. Of course he 
knew she could not see, but she could hear 


him. 

* Pollie!” he said a third time, now with his 
full voice. 

She made in word or movement no re- 
sponse. 

All at once athought struck him. She was 
now almost within the middle of the hall, close 
to the laneway of light that issued from the 
open bedroom door. 

He stooped his bcdy, drew himself together 


and begah approaching her with stealthy steps 
—with elaborate precautions against making 
noise. 

When she entered the laneway of light at 
the river side he was on the outer edge of it. 
He was bent nearly double. His eyes were 
fixed with an awful look upon her face. She 
turned towards the bedroom door with soft, 
slow, deliberate step. He noticed that her 
footfall made no sound. He glanced down at 
her feet. They were naked, bare to the chill 
marble of the ficor. He looked up at her face. 
Her eyes were open ! 

Yes, there could be no doubt of it now. 
Pollie was walking in her sleep. The fascina- 
tion of the terrible river had followed her into 
unconsciousness, and she was moving through 
that vast, lonely house by night in the mindless 
trance of a somnambulist ! 

He straightened himself and watched her as 
she walked up that lane of light towards the 
bedroom door, He watched her enter the bed- 
room, He saw her turn and shut the door. 
poh the door was shut he was alone in the 

ark, 

He did not move from where he stood. He 
folded his arms across his chest and stood rigid 
in the great black hollow hall. 

His wife had never before, so far as he knew, 
showed symptoms of somnambulism. How 
did this new malady affect her case? How 
would this new malady affect her life? How 
would this new infirmity or anything that 
might come of it affect him ? 

ow would this new infirmity of hers affect 
her life in this lonely, deserted, unvisited 
house, which hung over the Thames—the river 
Thames, from which she had a morbid aversion 
in her waking hours, towards which she was 
drawn by the inscrutable magnetism of per- 
verted loathing in her sleep. 


He relaxed his arms and crept towards the 
great river door that stood open at the lower 
end of the hall. 

There was stealth in his step. He did not 
define his thought to himself. To goto the end 
of the hall and look out upon the river wasa 
harmless act, yet in performing it he moved as 
if he were afraid—as if he were afraid of detec- 
tion—as if he were a criminal. 

Afraid of what? 

Afraid of discovering to himself his own 
thoughts—thoughts, or rather intimations of 
thoughts that might arise hereafter, or that 
might arise in the mind of someone else. Yes, 
that was really what occupied is mind for the 
past few minutes, though he had not been able 
to give form to it just now. He had unawares 
been tryimg to think what might arise in an- 
other man's mind respecting the sleep walking 
he had witnessed in the hall a few moments 
since, 

When Jea‘ers had arranged this explanation 
with himself his manner lost much of its 
stealth. He traversed the lower part of the 
great hall towards the water door with more 
assured tread, and though there was atill the 
appearance of apprehension and watchfulness 
in his manner, ne was less furtive, more bold. 

When he reached che water door he paused a 
moment. Beyond the door projected a wide 
balcony, and under the balcony lay the great 
water arch, beneath which boats could at all 
times of tide reach a tiny harbor below the hall 
of the hotel. 

Jeaters stepped out on the balcony and for a 
little while siood Senne 3p and down the 
river and examining the balcony so far as he 


There were two long garden seals on the 
balcony. Jeaters walked to the one on the left 
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and flung himself down upon it. He took a 
pipe out of his pocket, filled it ee and then 
elt for his match case in his pocket. As he 
was about to strike the match he arrested his 
hand suddenly, thougnt a moment, end then 
put pipe and matches back into his pocket. 

It would be safer not to attract attention to 
the rear of the St. Vincent Hotel by striking a 
match. 

Safer? Why safer? 

Never mind answering that question. It 
would plainly be no good to attract attention 
to the rear of the St. Vincent Hotel, and 
although he would like a smoke he could very 
well do without one. 

Now let him think out this case, supposing it 
be another man’s :— 

This other man had, out of mere idleness and 
liking for a pretty face, married the pretty face 
and found the owner of it devoid of ambition, 
of mind, of any quality which could be useful 
or inspiriting toa man. He bad found bis wife 
everything that was good and affectionate, too 
affectionate and amiable. In fact, in a few 
months this man had found he had made a mis- 
take, and that to abide by his mistake in the 
ordinary way, to live continually with this 
woman would be to ruin his life, to bar all 
thought of moving upward, to numb ambition. 

This man had the great advantage of a good 
appearance, good manners, good education, and 
started in life with a small private income and 


a fairly good social position, being the son of a 
This man himself 
had no profession, but he was prepared for a 
great, for a romantic, career, when the opening 


barrister dead many years. 


to it appeared. 
He bad, of course, been an arrant fool to 


marry this eee trifling woman. A dishon- 


orable man would not have married the girl. 


And if he had not married her he would now 
But he was not an unprincipled 


be a free man. 
scoundre) with women, and now this man 


found bimself a young married man, not yet 
thirty, tired of his wife; and worst of all he 


found out he had never loved her or any other 


woman up to his marriage as he now knew he 


could love, 

He tound he could love to frantic adoration. 
He had made that discovery lately. It may be 
he had seen the woman who could inspire the 
Jove or it may not. Anyway he found in him- 
self a capacity for love of a kind he had never 
dreamed of before. 

Was not the case of this man hard ? 

Then this man’s wife did not keep even the 
good looks for which he married her. She was 
daily growing plainer and plainer before his 
grep until he could hardly bear the sight of 

er, 

Was not the case of this man hard ? 

When this man married his wife was strong, 
and now she was in failing health—the doctors 
were not sure she would ever recover, were not 
sure she could live very long. This young man 
who had never been in love — with this 
woman had now at the age of thirty found 
himself bound to an invalid wife who might 
continue to live by his side, to sit cpposite him 
at table all his life. 

Was not the case of this man hard? 

Surely marriage was a contract to the con- 
tinuance of which there were certain condi- 
tions recognized by the law of England. It 
seemed monstrous that if two important in- 
ducements to making that contract were with- 
drawn unduly by one party the contract should 
be as binding as ever on the other party, 
though he had not taken any consideration out 
of tne contract. This man had a right to ex- 
pect the good looks and health of this woman 
would last a reasonable time, and here were 
botn gone already ; and yet this man was as 
firmly bound by that contract as if all the con- 
ditions had been carried out, as though the 
very inducements which led him into it had 
not been withdrawn. 

Was not the case of this man hard? 

The case of this man was not only hard, it 
was heartbreaking ; it was intolerable. 

When be reached this conclusion he became 
aware that a change which had been gradually 
coming over the night had now attained a 
supreme point. The clouds and vapours had 
_—_ away from the earth, and a full moon 

lazed down out of the zenith = on the river 
in full flood, and the ships in the river, with 
their lace like spars and rigging and tiny 
sparks of lights and on the low, house-cum- 
bered plains in the great city beyond. The 
security and seclusion of darkness were no 
longer around him. From the river and the 
a shores he was now a conspicuous ob- 
ject. It was desirable attention should not be 
attracted tothe rear of the St. Vincent. It 
would be as well, aye better, that people should 
think the great hotei still tenantless. Had 
any one seen the white figure of the woman on 
the balcony awhile ago? He hoped not, 

He rose. From the balcony a flight of iron 
stairs descended to a platform level with the 
ground. He had been over the place betore 
and knew it well. He had not yet come to any 
conclusion as to any action possible on the 
part of the suppositious man who had married 
the suppositious woman. He was going to 
look at a part of the house which had greatly 
impressed his imagination on a former visit. 

One of the nopes in the hearts of the men who 
had projected the hotel was that it would be 
used by people about to embark on voyages, 
and by those just come in by stean.ers from the 
sea. For the convenience of such travellers a 
little dock had been dug out under the great 
hali, and a passage cut out across the foreshore 
to the lowest poiut of the tide, so that there 
was always water in the little dock and the 
small canal leading to it. The vovagers and 
their luggage could be landed under the very 
roof of the hotel at all times of tide. 

The platform on which Jeaters now stood 
was continued round this littie dock, and from 
the great hal] above two ways led down to this 
platform; one by means of a staircase for 

ple from the side of the hall on which 
eaters rooms stood, and another by means of 
a slide for lu e on the opposite side of the 
hall, The head of the stairway ended at a door 
between the Jeaters’ room and the back wall. 
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The head of. the slide was connected by a 
counter-poised trap with a tassellated top cor- 
responding with thé rest of the floor, and 
opposite the bedrcom. The lower end of the 
slide reached the level of the platform right 
under the main exterior wall of the hotel. 
The platform at the foot of theslide was not more 
than three or four feet wide. So that between 
the foot of the slide and the river there were 
only the three or four feet of platform. Taking 
into account the steepness of the slide or shoot 
this was a mistake in construction, for the im- 
petus gained by a heavy body in its decent 
down the shoot carried it with great force 
against the rail of the platform. Whenever 
the slide had been used a man was placed at 
the base of it to break the speed of the baggage 
descending, and prevent it dashing violently 
against the railing. In dismantling the hotel 
on its failure, a vast quantity of packages and 
the hardier furniture had been sent down the 
slide into lighters, and in the end the railing had 
been carried away. This breach of the railing 
was at the time of dismantling the place a con- 
venience, for it enabled the goods to be shot 
down into the lighter wit hout any handling on 
the platform, and as the hotel was not to be 
occupied again the inisry to the railing bad 
never been reqaired. So now, if a bag or port- 
manteau were sent down that slide it would 
rush down the incline, glide across the platfo: m 
and drop into the Thames, 

Jeaters took his way through the interse 
= of the vault over the little dock where 
the wseter sucked and gurgled and lapped, 
softly, incessantly, shyly, secretly. 

As he passed the slide he touched it with 
arproving hand to feel how strong it was. 
When he reached the erd of the vault, the 
point of the little quay furthest from the en- 
trance he turned round and looked out through 
the archway on the river. It lay like a field of 
burnished silver in the moonlight, with h: re 
and there ships’ hulls of ebony darkness, like 
rocks of stubborn night that would not be 
transmuted into silver by the moon, and above 
the hulls tall spars pointing heavenward to 
repose, and out farther in the haze beyond the 
silver field of water, the low lying shore, 
jewelled with amber lights, and further stil] an 
autumn mist blanched by the moon. ‘The 
peace of God was in the night. 

As Jeaters looked out upon the scene from 
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the vault above which his wife was sleeping, 
he thought : 
‘* The case of that man is hard. The case of 
that man is intolerable, What should he do? 
‘* Tf he were a villain and lived here he might 
invite the woman down to where I stand now, 
—_— pointing to the water at the dock, say to 
er: 


***Tt is all over between you and me. My 
love for you is dead. We cannot live together. 
There is no use in our living fettered apart. I 
will not live with you or apart from you fet- 
tered. Why should two lives be ruined. Wh 
should a man and woman drag outa long life 
of unbroken misery. You are my wife, lam 
your husband. The law will not relieve us of 
one another. Either of us may be happy alone. 
Which shall it be. There is the water. If we 
remain here together we shail both die. "ther 
of us may walk up those stairs and go out into 
the world free. Which shall it be?’ 

“That is what this villain would say to the 
woman. Even a man who was not quite a 
villain might put it in that way under the 
circumstances, It is, after all, only a fair way 
of putting the case. It is fair for him and fair 
for her. If she cares for nothing but him and 
has lost his love, what good is life to her? If he 
cares for someone else, and must care without 
speaking, what good is life to him? 

** After all the man who would say that to 


the woman would not be a villain. 

‘“* But if the woman said, ‘I will walk up the 
stairs’—what then?” 

“‘Then if after the woman did not walk u 
the stairs, and the man did afterwards walk 
= the stairs instead, the man would be a 
villian, Of course, in that cass the man would 
bé a villian.” 

Jeaters resumed his nT round the little 
door and reached the foot of the stairs leading 
to the hall above. 

Then he paused again. 

“*T must,” he thought, ‘‘ fasten the door—the 
water-door in the hall. Pollie must have 
oo it herself, of course. I'll close it up so 
that it cannot b3 opened again by her in the 
same war. under the same circumstances. Of 
course, there is no danger there on the balcony, 
for the railing is too high for one to fall over 
accidentally. And I donot wantany attention 
attracted to the rear of this place and a white 
figure could be seen there by — a long way 
off, and would make pzople talk, and I don’t 
want people to talk.” 

He ascended the stairs and cautiously opened 
the door into the great hall. He went to the 
water-door and shut and bolted it. The hall 
was now in absolute darkness, He stole back, 
feeling his way by the wall and pillars. He 
crept as cautiously as though he were eT oe 
in a strange house, and his life depanded on 
escaping discovery. 

He crept on until he came to the bedroom 
door. He guessed where it was by the position, 
and made sure by the key being on the outside, 
He turned the handle. ll was dark within, 
The candle must have burned out. He put in 
his head and listened eee He could hear 
the weak, husky breathing of his wife. Closing 
the door with enormous caution he withdrew 
to the middle of the hall and stood still. 

‘* Suppose,” he ral “that man made up 
his mind to bear with things as oo were a 
little longer. Suppose, tozether with all the 
other things that made her distasteful to him, 
he knew she was a somnambulist ; suppose the 
ee was dangerous for a sleep-walker, would 

e be bound to sit up all night to see that she 
did pot get into mischief? 
ae ° ” 


He dropped on his hands and knees to the 
floor. He crawled along the floor guiding him- 
self by feeling the edges of the tessere with 
his nails. At last he reached the wall. He felt 
up and down the wall patiently for a long 
time. At last his hand touched a metal handle. 
He pulled it, and a large square of the pave- 
ment rose and stood upright, disclosing a broad 
8q lare unprotected hole, and the head of the 
slide, up which came a dim, faint blue light, 
the reflection of the moonlight on the water at 
the mouth of the dock cast upward. 

He did not put down the trap. He crawled 
away from it on his hands and knees until he 
reached the sitting-room door. He rose here, 
trembling, and bathed in cold sweat. Taking 
the key from the outside of the door he crept 
into the room, closed the door, locked it, and 
staggering to the couch, fell upon it, prone. 


(To be Continued, ) 


A Startling Discovery. 


Had Mr. James Polwhele prevailed upon 
Augustus Druriolanus to allow him to appear 
as Bluebzard on the boards of the Theater 
Royal, Drury lane, he would most assuredly 
have been hissed. 

He was almost as thin as a yardstick and had 
a decided stoop in his shoulders. His hair was 
straw colored ; his face was benevolence itself. 

This benevolent appearance was accentuated 
by a pair of gold-rimmed spectacles, for he was 
as short-sighted as a mule. 

He was very wealthy and he had been a great 
traveler. He was an F.R.S., an F.Z.S., an 
F.S.A, and fellow of many other learned so- 
cieties. 

He resolved to marry. When a wealthy man 
and a savant resolves to marry he is as good as 
married. 

Mr. Polwhele fell in love with a very nice 
young lady—a Miss Grace Arnold—whom he 
met at a friend’s house. 

She, being a bit of a blue stocking herself, 
took to the traveler and the savant at one. 

He proposed, was accepted and asked his 
fiancee to name the day. 

*T must consult mamma,” she said. 

‘Your mamma!” cried Mr. Polwhele. 
** Really, I did’nt know you had a mamma.” 

‘*Oh, yes; mamma lives in the country ; not 
from preference, but necessity. We are not 
rich, you know. I live with London friends so 
that I may visit the reference library at the 
British Museum. She will come up to town at 
once—-to-morrow.” 

Mr. Polwhele did not look very pleased. Mrs. 
Arnold came to town on the morrow and Mr, 
Polwhele was duly introduced. 

The instant she set eyes on the meek little 
man who was about to become her son-in-law 
she resolved to come up to town and rule him, 
his wife, his house and all that was or would 
be his. 

The instant Mr. Polwhele set eyes on his 
.prospective mother-in-law he said to himself: 

**T don’t like her. She’sa meddler orI am 
much mistaken, I must keep her at arm's 
length.” 

Miss Arnold was married from her home in 

the country village. Immediately after the 
ceremony she left with her husband for the 
residence of one of the latter’s aristocratic 
friends, which had been placed at their dis- 
‘posal, 
y At the expiration of the honeymoon they re- 
turned to Champion Hill. Twelve hours had 
not elapsed when Mrs. Polwhele received a 
letter from her mother. 

** James,” she said, shortly after its receipt, 
**mamma wishes to visit us and bring Marie 
and Annie.” 

** Does she?” returned Mr. Polwhele. “* Well, 
I suppose they must come. I ieee 
think you may invite them for a week. y the 
way, my dear, I wish to speak to you with re- 

ard toa room upstairs, wish no one to enter 
t but myself, so I always lock it up and _ carry 
the key in my pocket when I go out. It con- 
tains my treasures ; they lie all over the place, 
but they must not be moved, as I am writing 
about them.” 

**Doesn’t that room want dusting?” asked 
Mrs. Polwhele, whose curiosity was aroused. 

** My dear, I would much rather no one en- 
tered the room but myself.” 

‘* What, not even your own little wife?” 

** Not even my own darling little wife.” 

‘I believe you are a nasty, disagreeable eld 
thing and I won't love a4 any more.” 

The great traveller, the learned savant, etc., 
laughed and drew his bride to him. Then, just 
like any other less famous man, he kissed her. 

*] will know what’s in that room,” said Mre. 























Member of Northern Society for the Investigation of the Negro’s Condition—Would you like 


to be a slave again? 


Uncle Tobias—Would I? Yo’ bet yo’ sweet heart ’r would boas. 


His Questioner—Why ? 


Uncle Tobias—Jes’ t’ heah dem Yankee bands whad come down hyar in sixty-one. Hit war 


d’ fines’ music I ebber heard played. 





Polwhele to herself. ‘“‘ Wait till mamma 
comes.” 

She did not wait very long. Mrs. Arnold 
started directly she got the letter of invitation 
and took her two daughters with her. 

‘*Well, my dear,” she said, as soon as she 
reachei the Polwhele residence, ‘‘ you see I’ve 
come. Now I want to knowif you are happy. 
Does your husband treat you well?” 

“Oh, yes, mamma. James is an angel.” 

** But are you sure?” persisted Mrs, Arnold. 
‘* Where is Mr. Polwhele. my dear?” 

** At work in his room,” 

‘*Indeed! Why is he not here to receive us? 
I am disappointe in him. He must be taught 


*“Mamma!” interrupted Mrs. Polwhele, ‘‘ I 
trust you will not attempt to teach James any- 
thing. He is considered, among those who 
should know, quite a genius.” 

** Nonsense, child!” she exclaimed. ‘ He is 
only aman, and men must not be spoiled by 
foolish wives. Did I understand you to say he 
is at work in his room?” 

** He is writing a book.” 

**Oa what subject?” 

*Raally, mamma, I do not know. James 
allows no one to enter his room but bimself. 
His work is secret, and the door is always 
locked.” 

Mrs. Arnold lifted up her hands is astonish- 
ment, 

““Goodness gracious!” she cried, “are you 
the mistress of this house? Do you mean to 
say that you don’t know what he does—that 
you have never been in his room!” 

**T asked him to let me dust the room, but he 
said no one must enter it.” 

**I see I must deal with Mr. Polwhele. Keep 
a secret from his wife, indeed! Havea locked- 
up room in his house! He may be a coiner—a 
forger—a——” 

“Mamma!” 

**I say he may. I’ve heard of such things, 
You must insist on knowing what is going on. 
You have a right to know.” 

Mr. Polwhele did not appear until lunch 
i. His mother-in-law greeted him rather 
stiffly. 

ss I hoped to have seen you much earlier,” she 
said. 

‘*T was busy just then,” he rejoined. “‘ I must 
apologize for not coming down to welcome you.” 

**Grace says you lock yourself up in your 
room and allow no one to enter—not even your 
wife,” continued Mrs. Arnold. ‘‘On some more 
fitting occasion I should like to point out that 
secrets are—are——” 

**Secrets,” prompted Mr. Polwhele. ‘‘I beg 
you will point out nothing.” 


She took the hint and said no more just then. 
But she never lost an ws to stir her 
daughter = and Mrs. Polwhele soon began to 
think that it was downright wrong for her hus- 
band to lock up a room and a secret. 

She tried wheedling. Mr. Polwhele enjoyed 
it immensely but declined to be made a Sam- 
son. 

She tried entreaties and tears, Mr. Polwhele 
kissed the latter away and kept his secret. 
Then she tried anger. 

** James,” she said, ‘‘ we shall never be happy 
until I have been in that room. You are un- 
kind and unjust. It is wrong of you. I 
couldn't have believed you would have acted 
so. Take me into the place at once,” 

**I am very sorry, my dear,” he said, ‘to 
disappoint you, but I can’t take you. Ask me 
in six months’ time and you shall see every- 
thing.” 

Mrs. Polwhele bounced out of the room. 
Here was a woman burning to know a secret 
and her husband asked her to wait six months. 
She told her mother what had transpired. 

Mr. Polwhele attended a scientific meeting 
that day. Hecame home rather unexpectedly. 
Hurrying upstairs with that quiet step of his, 
he caught his mo‘her-in-law trying keys on the 
lock of his room door. 

**Madame,” he said, ‘‘I shall be very angry 
if I see or hear of this kind of thing again. I 
shall be so angry that I shall ask you to leave 
my house and never more to enter it.” 

rs. Arnold fairly gasped with as‘onishment. 
This from Mr. Polwhele! This from the meek 
little man who had married her daughter ! 

She tried to express her indignation, but 
failing to find words, ran downstairs in a 
towering passion ani burst into the room 
where sat the offender's wife. 

‘* Your husband is a Bluebeard!” she gasped. 
“Tam sure heis. He isa Bluebeard—a mur- 
derer! He has been married before and killed 
his wives. Their bodies are in that room.” 

A fit of hysterics terminated her rav 

Mrs. Polwhele almost fainted. The picture 
her mother conjured up was quite too dread- 
ful. When the mother came round she told 
her story, with the accompaniment of sighs 
and tears and much sniffling at a bottle of 
s nelling-salts. 

She was passing along the corridor near the 
locked-up room, she said, when Mr. Polwhele 
came up with an oath and told her that if he 
ever oa her there again he would turn her, 
neck and crop, into the road. 

Mrs. Polwhele naturally was very indignant. 
Her indignation took a turn favorable to her 
curiosity, 


A ey 


“Tl know what's in that room to-day if he 
turns me out in the road,” she said. 

“* He is going out this afternoon. Ill call in 
a locksmith and have the door opened.” 

Mr. Polwhele went out and Mrs, Polwhele 
sent for the locksmith. The man came and 
brought a bunch of skeleton keys, 

The door was opened in a jiffy, and the three 
entered the room, 

No et ge Two large tables covered with 
pieces of pottery, baked clay and inscribed 
stone. Cases of curios everwhere. On the 
floor two oblong boxes, lidless and covered 
with heaps of dirty, yellowish cloth. 

Mrs. Arnold removed one of the heaps and 
peered into the box. 

She staggered back shrieking. In the box 
was the corpse of a woman. 

The locksmith lifted up the other heap of 
cloth. Another cor ! 

Mrs. Pol whele fell to the floor in a dead faint, 
Mrs. Arnold continued to shriek. 

Mrs. Polwhele was too dazed to speak a 
word. She suffered her mother to haul her 
downstairs and into the road, where she stood 
terrified and trembling. 

‘** Where is the nearest police station?” cried 
the mistress of the ceremonies. “ Run and 
bring three or four policemen. They have a 
desperate criminal to deal with.” 

Tne girl ran off and speedily returned with 
three officers of the law. rs. Arnold had 
taken her daughter back into the hall. 

‘*What all this?” enquired a quiet voice 
which issued from beneath a pair of gold- 
rimmed spactacles. ‘“ What does this mean?” 

‘“That’s him!” screamed Mrs. Arnold, 
‘That's the murderer. Arrest him!” 

‘“ What, Mr. Polwhele? Nonsense!” returned 
the sergeant. 

**So I should think,” said the gentleman 
spoken of. ‘*Be good enough to inform me 
what this means.” 

**T wo bodies have been found upstairs, sir,” 
said the locksmitb. 

* Well, there are two bodies upstairs. They 
have been bodies something like 4,000 years, so 
I don’t quite see how I could have made them 
bodies. They are mummies found by me near 
the great pyramid in Eaypt. 

Complete collapse of Bluebeard’s mother-in- 
law. Exit police. 

*The cloth in which the mummies were 
wrapped,” exclaimed Mr. Polwhele to his wife 
shortly afterward, ‘‘iscovered with inscriptions 
which I am transcribing. I thought you would 
be shocked if you saw the mummies without 
the bandages, so I kept the room locked up.”— 
Truth. 


—_—_—_oOO So 


Flossie’s Fancies. 


Flossie was spending a month in the country, 
and the second evening after her arrival she 
was taken out to see the milking. 

* Well,” she said, when a glass of warm milk 
was handed her, “ that’s the first time I ever 
saw a milk waggon with four legs.” 

Hens and eggs were objects of interest to her 
also, but she did not see a turkey until she 
had made the rounds of the hennery, and then 
she frightened up a great old gobbler in tha 
melon patch. He made a rush for the fence 
and she fell over a watermelon. 

** What's that, Flossie?” enquired her mother, 

**T don’t know,” she said, as she brushed her 
dress, ‘**but I guess it is the kind of hen that 
lays watermelons.” 
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How a Blacksnake Conquers. 


“You wouldn't believe me,” said old Jacob 
Bloom, of Laurel Run, toa gang of woodsmen 
the other day, ‘‘ you wouldn't believe me if I'd 
tell you the blacksnake is boss among snakes 
in this country, but it’sa fact. A biacksnake 
will whip any other kind of a snake you can 
trot out, and not half try.” 

Some of the boys laughed and said they 
didn’t think a blacksnake would be in it with a 
rattlesnake at all. There was a large rattle- 
snake in the camp which the woodsmen kept 
in a box with @glass cover on it to amuse them- 
selves with after working hours. 

Jim Brewer, of this place, who happened to 
be there at the time and heard Mr. Bloom’s ob- 
servations, chipped in and said: 

**T’ll bet a blacksnake would not last long if 
you'd put him in the box with that rattler.” 

** Wouldn't he!” exclaimed Bloom. ‘* Why, 
he’d choke the rattler to death before he knowed 
what happened to him, an’ in order to convince 
you of the fact I'll go out an’ capture a black- 
snake and show you.” 

The subject was then dropped, and the boys 
forgot it, but about four o'clock in the after- 
noon the old man came in with a black snake a 
little over three feet long. The rattler was 
nearly two feet longer. 

‘ **Now,” he says, “I'll show you how it is 
one.” 

And he put the black snake into the box with 
the ra‘tler, 

Both snakes seemed to be considerably agi- 
tated. The rattler shook his tail with an angry 
whiz, and stuck out his to e in a menacing 
way, and the black snake squirmed around and 
ate several feints with his tail. The rattler 


was angry, and coiled himself to strike, but be- 
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fore he was quite ready the black snake had 
taken a hitch around the rattler’s neck with his 
tail and began to haul taut. The rattled writhed 
and squirmed and thum himself around, 
but allto no purpose. The black snake kept 
his hold and drew tighter and tighter. Finally 
the contortions oi the rattler ceased. He was 
dead. The black snake held on five minutes 
longer, then calmly folded his tail and curled 
himself up in a corner of the box. 

“There!” said the old man triumphantly. 
“‘ Hereafter when I tell you anything about 
snakes you can put it down as fact.” 





At the Seashore. 


He—Heavens, sister! what are those great 
books? They'll nearly fill your trunk. 

Sister— Why, Dun and Bradstreet blue books, 
One canno’ guess the standing of people here, 
you know. 





Our Dear Neighbors. 


ao population of New York is 
— all through. elt, Celt, Celt—nothing 
else. - 

New Yorker—And you Chicago people are 
Gallic all through. Gall, gall, gall. 








What Ailed the Country. 


One night at a little mountain town in Ken- 
tucky I was seated on the front porch of the 
tavern waiting for bed time to come along 
when a tall, strapping fellow lounged through 
the office and dropped intoa chair beside me, 

“Stranger in these parts?” he said inquir- 
ingly. 

“A little somewhat so,” I replied, glad of 
a chance to talk to somebody; ‘though I've 
been over a section of it in the last month.” 

** What do you think of it ?” 

** Well, it might be worse.” 

‘** Yes, I s’pose so, but I've studied up some 
and don’t see exactly how.” 

**Oh, it isn’t all bad,” I said encouragingly. 

“T reckon net,” he replied in a half hearted 
way; *‘I never heard anybody say anything 
against the model character of our mountains ; 
our trees would stand well in any community ; 
the Cumberland river is clean and our cows 
are, as a rule, peaceable and well disposed.” 

The man’s answer surprised me not a little. 
I had not heard any native talk quite as he did 
and I was interested. 

**Do you belong here?” I inquired. 

** Yes; never lived anywhere else. 

‘* What business are you in?” 

**T’m a school teacher.” 

**Oh, you teach the young idea how to shoot, 
do you?” 

**Not much,” he replied with emphasis; “it’s 
born right in ’em and that’s what ails the 
whole country.” 

Probably he kn3w what he was talking 
about. 





Crowded. 
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Seed Lets—Waz-al, I'll stop chawin’ if things 
ain't gettin’ crowded here in taown when they 


hafter raise vegetables on th’ roof. 





Stub Ends of Thought. 


When a person loses respect for himself | 
nobody ever finds it for him. 

A good mother is a beautiful woman. 

Faith makes men work. 

It isn’t the words of a prayer that reaches 
Heaven. 

Man’s ambition is the teterboard of hope and | 
fear. 
Cooks more than kings have made men | 
better. 

Newspapers find all faults except their own. | 

Dollars dominate their owners, 

Opportunity makes more men than men 
makes 0 rtunity. 

The ae cmieeds the healing balm, the | 
heart administers it. 

—_—_—__ + e-—___—_——__-___-_"~ 


Couldn't Stand It. 
“John, why do you stand out there in the 


sun?” ——= . ‘ 
“The thermometer says it is ninety-six de- 
grees in the shade, and that’s too hot for me.” 





A Mean Advantage. 
‘* Chatterton played a mean trick on his wife 
while she was at the seashore.” 
** How was that?” 
‘* He taught the parrot to scream ; ‘ You talk 
too much !’” 





Authorized Canadian edition. Stevenson’s 
new romance, The Wrecker, by Robert Louis 
Stevenson. Mr, Stevenson’s thrilling romance 
of the South Seas has been universally pro- 
nounced the most absorbing piece of fiction of 
the year, while appearing in Scribner's Maga- 
zine. It is astory of daring adventure, of iost 
treasure, of shipwreck, of rescue and mutiny, 
worthy to rank with Kidnap and Treasure 
Island. Toronto: The National Publishing 
Company. 


AYER’S Sarsaparilla 


Prepared by Dr. J. 0, Ayer & Oo., Lowell, Mass. 
Has cured others, will cure you 





A Close Shave. 


The following anecdote comes to us from the 
navy yard at Marc Island, Cal. It is human 
nature for people, in a crisis, to imagine them- 
selves as playing the most important role. 
This is well illustrated by an anecdote told by 
a naval officer of his first experience under fire 
during the Civil War. He was a midshipman 
at the time, just out of the academy, and his 
vessel was engaged in destroying a blockade- 
runner aground near the entrance of Mobile 
Bay. Suddenly the harassed enemy woke into 
animation and returned the fire. A shot from 
a rifled gun on the beach came hissing through 
the air, passed over the Union vessel, and 
buried itself in the water just beyond. “I 
was stationed on the forecastie,” said the nar- 
rator, ‘‘and I give you my word, I thought 
that shot was coming straight for my head, or, 
at any rate, was going to graze it. My first 
impulse (an uncontrollable one) was to dodge 
which I promptly did; my next was to fee 
ashamed of myself and to glance carefully 
around to ascertain whether anyone had ob- 
served my discomfiture. A consoling sight 
met myeyes. Thecaptain and first lieutenant, 
aft on the poop-deck, were just straightenin, 
into a more completely upright position, and 
overheard the captain remark to his companion 
in a tone expressive of some relief: ‘‘ By 
George! that was an awfully close shave, you 
know. The confounded thing must have 
passed just over our heads.’ While I was try- 
ing to reconcile this statement with my own 
sensations I heard an Irishman, who occupied 
a position between the two points, in reference 
to the same missile: * Begorry, b’yes, I cud 
have caught it in me hat!’’ 


ee ee - ee 
Two Harvest Excursions. 





Via the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway on Tues- 
day, August 30, and September 27, 1892. 

Where the grasees are kissed by the wand’ring breeze 
And the fields are rich with the golden grain ; 

Where the schooner ploughs through the prairie seas, 
To ite destined port on the western plain ; 

Where homes may never be sought in vain, 
And hope is the thriftiest plant that crows ; 

Where man may ever his rights maintain, 
And land is as free as the wind that blows. 

For further particulars apply to the nearest 
ticket agent or address A. J. Taylor, Canadian 
Passenger Agent, 4 Palmer House Block, To- 
ronto, Ont. 





All Used Up 


Dapper—Burrower startled me to-day by the 
announcement that there are over one hundred 
and forty thousand words in the dictionary. 
Do you believe it? 

Snapper—There may have been yesterday, 
but there isn’t now. 

Dapper— What do you mean by that? 

Snapper— Why, when I came from the lodge 
this a.m. my wife dipped them all out of the 
dictionary and fired them at me. 


“WORTH A GUINEA A BOX.”’ 


BLIND. 


They are blind who will 
not try a box of 


 BEECHAM’S 


PILLS 


for the disorders which 

you out of Impaired 

igestion. For a 

Weak Stomach, Con. 

stipation, Disordered 

QA Liver. Sick Head- 

ache, or any Bllious 

and Nervous allments, they take the 
place of an entire medicine chest. 


COVERED WITH A TASTELESS AND 
SOLUBLE COATING. 
Wholesale Agts. Evans & Sons, Ld, Montrea |. 
For sale by all druggists. 








For a a 
FRUIT SALINE 


NATUBE’S GREAT RESTORER ! 
Delightfully Refreshing. 


BY ALL CHEMISTS. 















everythin 
household from homespun or 


The High Speed Family Knitter 
_— Will knit a stocking heel and 
Z mrt Pa Adee toe in ten minutes, Will knit 
& ne : required in the 
ca = factory. Coarse or fine yarns. 
- J The most practical knitter on the 
es market. R child can operate it. 
Strong, Durable, Simple, Rapid. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or no pay. 
‘ Agents wanted. For particulars 


— and sample work, address 
Cardon & Gear 









hart, Dundas, Ont., Canada. 


POWELL’S 
PIMPLE 
+ + + PILLS 


Act Like Magic 


BLEMISHES 
co 25 CENTS. 


en sale by all as. 

ts, or sent om rece 

Pe of price, by 

aBY Harttic 4 Myutus, 
HALIFAX, CANADA 
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Dreamers’ Paradises. 







the 


and 


4 
Mb since the 


cost of a mighty heart-ache. 


When Addison dreamed his day dream, “ A 
Vision of Mirza,” and imagined before hima 
vast ocean planted with innumerable islands 
that were covered with fruits and flowers 
and interwoven with a thousand little shining 
seas which ran among them: and every island 
a@ paradise accommodated to its respective 
inhabitants be assured he imagined for himself 
an island on which he could dream his dreams 
unmolested, for one, having become a dreamer, 


wishes for no more blissful state. 


Edgar Allan Poe, that dreamer of strange 
dreams, has penned for us the following pic- 
ture of aland, which even though its beauty 
surpasses our understanding, yet in it the 
inhabitant only realizes it a perfect paradise 
The 
first and chief is a purely physical one, free 
The second condition 
that he be beloved of a woman. The third 
that he be imbued witha contempt of ambi- 
tion, and fourth that he love an object of un- 


when four conditions are carried out. 


exercise in the open air. 


ceasing pursuit. 


‘The whole Paradise of Arnheim,” he writes, 
There is a gust of en- 
trancing melody ; there is an oppressive sense 
of strange sweet odor; there is a dream-like 
intermingling to the eye of tall slender eastern 
trees, bosky shrubberies, flocks of golden and 
crimson birds, lily-fringed lakes, meadows of 
violets, tulips, poppies, hyacinths and tube- 
roses, long intertangled lines of silver stream- 
lets, and upspringing confusedly from amid 
semi Sarocenic 
architecture, sustaining itself, as if by miracle, 
in mid air; glittering in the red sunlight, with 
a hundred oriels, minarets and pinnacles; and 
seeming the phantom handiwork, conjointly, 
of the sylphs, of the fairies, of the genii, and of 


** bursts upon the view. 


all, a mass of semi-Gothic, 


the gnomes,” 


If then a paradise be as difficult to attain, 
how can we account for the words, ‘‘ Where 
peace and harmony reigns the poorest hut be- 
I can only think that they 
were the words of one who was enjoying a 
glimpse of god-given happiness, one who in 
the ruggedness of early manhood, loved and 
was beloved of a woman as pure and beautiful 


comes a paradise.” 


as the star-shaped Edelweiss. 
Harry A. BRowN. 





Inferior Reading. 





N spite of all that has been written and 
said about the demoralizing influences of 
bad books, and the necessity for care and 
supervision in this matter where young 

is extremely 

doubtful whether the sale of pernicious 
literatureis not ontheincrease. Norisitdifficult 


people are concerned, it 


to determine what is meant dy evil literature. 


Any work calculated to obscure our moral 
vision, to lessen our power of discriminating 
between right and wrong, to diminish our 


appreciation of things good and pure, is evil 


and to be avoided. One cannot fail to observe 
the large number of cheap publications, of the 
dime novelette order, many of them containing 
suggestive illustrations, which are exposed for 


sale in shop windows of nearly every village, 
and certainly every town, and the great in- 
terest and relish these ‘‘ penny horribles” pos- 
sess for many youthful readers, 
this kind of reading are not only often brought 
into prominence through the annals of crime, 
but they are to be traced in the language and 
deportment of the juveniles who congregate in 
groups on almost every street corner, particu- 
larly so in their behavior towards a policeman. 
An incident illustrating this point came under 
my notice a few evenings since. A party of small 
boys engaged in throwing stones at the chestnut 
trees, to the discomfort if not danger of those 
passing by, were interrupted in their amusement 
by a constable who gave chase and captured 
one of them; having despoiled him of his 
chestnuts he boxed his ears and let him go, 
The chase was a matter of great interest to a 
group of elder boys, and the policeman’s suc- 
cess greatly chagrined them. ‘‘I wish de cop 
had fallen on de sidewalk and broke his ugly 
face,” said one of the older ones, and this noble 
sentiment was warmly applauded. A false 
ideal of what is manly and good, implanted by 
this pernicious literature, unfits its zeaders for 
the cultivation and attainment of what is 
really worth striving after. The restraints of 
home become irksome, the loving sacrifices of 
the parents are not perceived, much less ap- 
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SSUREDLY no 
dreamer wrote 
words, 
“Where peace 
harmony 
reigns the poor- 
‘est hut becomes a 
s paradise.” Dreamers 
tj have lived in huts 
world be- 
gan, but never even 
in their dreams have 
their huts became to 
them paradises, bet- 
ter than which they could imagine nothing: 
Rather have they upbuilded out of clear air 
and sunshine fantastic aerial castles—castles 
of indolence—in which they have revelled until, 
the dream eluding them, they waken to find 
that they are still merged in the cold, gloomy, 
barrenness of their earthly lot, from which 
they have escaped for so short atime at the 











The effect of 


(The Hunchback) 
company 
an English actor new to American audi- 
ences. He has been in Langtry's support 
has won a good name in Australia, and 
is a handsome young fellow, who will probably 


ence. 


the community. 


which regulate society. 


evitable results. DovuG.Las. 





The Drama. 





’ F the many comic opera organ- 
izations on the road, the one that 
will present the Tar and Tartar 
at the Grand Opera House, Mon- 
day, August 29th, is the largest 
and most expensive, and judging 
from the list of names of the 

principal, the most meritorious. Annie Myers, 
a great Metropolitan favorite, who for the past 
two seasons was one of the New York Casino's 
brightest stars, wlll be seen in her original 
part in the opera. When the Tar and Tartar 
was originally produced at Palmer's Theatre, 
New York, Annie Myers came pretty nearly 
being the most important factor in the opera’s 
Her singing of Away Down South 

in the medley of national airs 
created a furore, and the clever prima donna 
Ma- 
tilde Cottrelly is also a member of the organi- 
Everybody knows, or at least should 
Her many years with the 
McCaull Opera Company gave her a reputation 
in her peculiar line, which is second to none. 
William Pruette, who for seven years was the 
baritone with the late Emma Abbott, is one of 
the Tar and Tartar principals. During the past 
summer Mr, Pruette created quite a sensation 
as Pippo in the Dixey-Mascot revival. The New 
York Times said William Pruette’s Pippo con- 
stituted the redeeming feature of the perform- 
ance and was like the shadow of a great rock 
in a weary land. Louise Royce, Emma Blan- 
chard, Fred Frear, Charles Meyer, H. H. Raven- 
croft and Robert Watson are artists of the 
Only one matinee will be 
given during the Tar and Tartar engagement. 


success. 
in Dixie 


soubrette was the taik of the metropolis. 


zation. 
know this artiste. 


highest standing. 


Jacobs & Sparrows’ Opera House will open 
for the regular fall and winter season on Mon- 
day night, August 22, with Mr. J. W. Summers 
in the comedy drama Jerry. The matinees at 
this opera house will be on Tuesday, Thursday 
and Saturday, the same as last season. Mr. 
Summers has been touring England, Ireland, 
Scotland and Wales for the past three years 
with this one play, and while abroad he not 
only made a great deal of money, but the Lon- 
don and Provincial press were unanimous in 
the 
play opens at Niagara Falls, on the estate of 
Col. Richard Leigh, a gentleman and a banker. 
The household consists of Mr. Leigh and Nana, 
whom everybody believes to be their daughter, 
Jack Ells- 
worth, Nana’s Sweetheart and Harry Travers, 
Jack 
is the successful suitor for Nana’s hand, and 
Travers looks around to try to bring about the 
proverbial slip between the cup and lip. Jerry, 
the tramp, appears on the scene and is treated 
with great kindness, Travers learns the secret 
of Nana's birth, but Travers hits upon the 


their praise of him. The story of 


and Rosie Rapid, the hired girl. 


the colonel’s nephew, are also present. 


ingenious idea of separating Nanaand Jack. 


Travers recognizes in Jerry, the tramp, the 
convict escaped from Sing Sing and bargained 


with him to play the part of father and claim 


Nana. Father, mother and daughter are easily 
Nana is removed to a log 
hut in the wilderness, where Jerry works for 
Travers threatens to denounce Jerry to 
Nanaif she will not marry him, and in the 
scene which follows, Jerry discovers that she 
is really his daughter and resolves to sacrifice 
himself to save her from the fate which 
Jerry is about to kill Travers 
Col. and Mrs. Leigh, 
and Jack appears when Jerry is arrested, and 
Nana is taken back to Col. Leigh’s. Travers 
next attempts to ruin the colonel in a gold 
mining speculation, when Jerry appears, not 
as a tramp, or as an escaped convict, but as the 
owner Of the mine, whose brother, for whom he 
was unjustly suffering,confessed on hisdeathbed 
and thus set him at liberty, and freed him from 
Since the closing of Jacobs 
& Sparrow's Opera House last spring, the 
theater has all been newly painted, redecorated, 
newly carpeted, and the stairways and land- 
ings have all been widened two feet and six 
inches, making the theater now one of the 
time the prettiest 


imposed upon. 


her. 


threatens her. 


when Nana intervenes. 


the taint of crime. 


safest and at the. same 
in Toronto. 


* 


The women who will charm us as Shake- 


spearean heroines neither decrease nor increase, 


Minna K. Gale, Julia Marlowe, Hortense Rhea, 
Mather, Marie 
Wainwright, Marie Prescott and Francesca 


Helena Modjeska, Margaret 


Janauschek make up the brief list. The ven- 


erable and admirable Janauschek, discarding 


the conventional modern emotional drama, pur- 
poses to return to the tragic roles in which she 
won her best and earliest successes. She is an 
admirable and thrilling Medea, and she may 
choose, also, to play Lady Macbeth. Miss Math- 
er’s tour will be made under circumstances more 
harmonious than those which harassed her last 
trip. Ottis Skinner, who played leading roles 
in her support. and at the same time directed 
her business affairs, will not accompany her 
this year, having engaged as Modjeska’s prin- 
cipal actor. She will play only one or two 
Shakespearean characters, retaining Joan of 
Are, Esmeralda (The Egyptian), and Julia 
in her repertory. Her 
is headed by Laurence Cautley, 


preciated, and the opportunity of learning 
those lessons which are necessary to fit every 
boy for life’s struggle is lost, a loss which has 
to be made good in the bitter school of experi- 
Ask one of these novel readers his idea 
of a hero or a great man : the odds are that he 
will answer ‘“‘John L. Sullivan” or ‘‘ Jesse 
James,” or some other notorious character, 
whose moral influence is debasing, and whose 
existence is a menace to the best interests of 


Nor do our girls escape this mental pollution. 
Books come into their hands which they ought 
never to see, and from which they gather 
erroneous impressions of life, and of the laws 
The frequent use of 
the phrase ‘‘ Truth is stranger than fiction,” is 
a proof that the powers of observation and rea- 
soning, the common sense, are so obscured, if not 
destroyed, by false ideas that people are sur- 
prised when any chain of events, happening’ 
around them, lead up to their natural and in- 



























































be liked here. His wife, Milirea Dennison, 


will also appear in the Mather support, and so 


will two other English players, Boyden Eve- 


lynne and Erskine Lewis, who have arrived 
in the country and reached Chicago, where 


the actress opened reheareals on Wednesday. 


Modjeska’s plans are for a tour of moder- 
ate duration and of what would be called 
mainly 
visit the larger cities, remaining in each 


comfortable extent, for she will 


several weeks, Her company will be prac- 


tically new, but all the names thus far an- 
Presumably 
we shall again occasionally see this charming 
actress as Rosalind. Shakespeare will be in- 
deed lost to us when that graceful and delicate 
Miss Gale and 
Miss Marlowe, who may be regarded as the 
best promise of our stage in the classic drama, 
will make no important changes in their com- 
panies or in their list of plays. The ambition 
which inspires these young women is an 
honest one, and they are fortified by public 
praise wherever they make known their art, 
but as yet the box office response to their ap- 
peal has not been such as to give either of 
them wealth. Nevertheless they continue to 
work patiently and earnestly, and perhaps 
their proper reward will not be much longer 
delayed. Miss Gale’s prospects, it is thought 
by sage students of theatricals, will not be 
dimmed by her marriage. The old theory that 
a beautiful actrees lost a part of her public 
value when she became a wife has been too 
often contradicted to obtain credence nowa- 
days. Modjeska still fascinates, though she is 
a grandmother; and Mary Anderson would 
still be rapturously welcomed on our stage, 
though she came back to us as Mrs. De 
Navarro. So Miss Gale’s admirers are not true 
to her if they neglect her because she will be 
Mrs. Haynes, Miss Marlowe still has the 
aspect of romance, along with her youth and 
her girlish demeanor, to make her a picturesque 
figure among our actresses, Mile, Rhea will oc- 
casionally produce a Shakesperean play, but her 
tendency in late years has been in the direction 
of the emotional drama, with an occasional 
turn toward Sardou. Miss Wainwright will 
continue to play Amy Robsart, but there is 
hope for an occasional performance of Rosalind 
Rose Coghlan seems to 
be content with Dorothy’s Dilemma, Lady Bar- 
ton and other modern plays, while Fanny Dav- 
enport finds Sardou’s garish picture of Cleo- 
patra still strong enough with the public to 
warrant its retention as her only drama this 


nounced are those of good actors. 


portrayal is no longer in view. 


or of Viola from her, 


season, 


It is the fashion to relate memories of Char- 
lotte Crampton of whom Macready said, ‘“* Were 
she a head taller she would startle the world.” 
Here is what a Detroit playgoer recalls of her : 
I happened to be in Cincinnati in 1871. Barney 
Macauley, then fresh from Detroit, had estan- 
lished his stock company in Wood’s Theater— 
Joe Whiting and Harry Barton, both of whom 
are now residents of Detroit, being members of 
Lucille Western was playing 
East Lynne at Wood’s, and Edwin Booth was 
at the National. I dropped in at Wood's one 
evening and found Charlotte Crampton in the 
small part of Mrs. Hare, a third-rate stage old 
woman, and I thought how are the mighty 


the company. 


fallen ! 


The following night Edwin Booth played 
Macbeth, and I went over to see him. While 
talking to Meban, the prompter, I saw a lady 
dressed in a green velvet robe, with gold orna- 
ments, walking up and down, evidently con- 


ning over her part to herself, 


““ Who is that,” I asked, ‘“‘ dressed for Lady 


Macbeth ?” 


“What, don’t you know? Why, it’s Char- 


lotte!” 
** Charlotte?” 
** Yes, Crampton.” 
Just then she turned and saw me, 


“Oh!” she exclaimed, as she gave me both 
Iam 
going to play Lady Macbeth to-night, and I am 
going to play it, understand, soI want you to 
You have seen me play it with Ed- 
win’s father, with Forrest, Murdoch, witno 
Macready, with Webb, Adams and others, and 


her hands, ‘‘I am so glad you are here. 


see me ! 


I want you to see me play it to-night.” 


So, when her scene was coming on, I went in 
front, remeinbering her in Mrs, Hare the night 
before, when she went on and off the stage and 


no one noticed her. 


In a moment or two she came on with the 
Was this the old womanI had seen 
the night before—the little old woman? She 
must have grown marvelously since, for now 
she is almost tall, and how proudly she carries 
Ihad no time to think about it, for 
my musings were cut short by a great, pro- 
longed burst of applause, which she gracefully 


letter ! 


herself! 


acknowledged with a queenly air. 
Isat the performance through. 


the curtain fell Edwin Booth asked: 
you been in front?” 
‘** Yes,” I replied. 


“Then you have seen the little woman? 
I have been of little use here to- 


Wonderful ! 
night. She has taken it all away from me,” 


Then I sought her and offered my congratu- 


lations, 


**I told youl should play it, didn’t I?” she 
‘*But, ah, old friend, it’s the last glim- 
the expiring snuff of the burnt out 


said. 
mer, 
candle.” 

And so it was. She died a few years after, 


lonely, poor, wretched and forsaken, the wreck 


of the best all-round actress America ever pro- 
duced. She “loved not wisely, 

Everybody has heard Ta-ra-ra-boom-de-ay ! 
sung. This is how Lottie Collins, now in 
London, who made the song famous, renders it. 
She appears on the stage the embodiment of 
demureness, and chants the first verse of the 
song in the most staid and decorous manner, 
like a school girl on her first appearance in 
public. But!—and here is where Manager 
John H, Russell's vivid descriptive powers are 
brought into action—the moment the verse is 
concluded, bang! goes the drum, the orchestra 
fiddle and toot like a set of madmen, and— 
**Whoosh!” the air is full of Collins’ skirts 
and her feet go flying far above her head like 
the snapper of a whip, as she whirls, and 
gyrates, and springs, and sways, and bends, 


and kicks, and bounds, and bounces—the very 
embodiment of a mad Bacchante. She stops as 
suddenly as she began, and, what is wonderful, 



























































I need not 
describe it, but as I returned to the stage after 
** Have 


ut too well.” 


she doesn’t seem to have turned a hair, so to 
speak, or even quickened a pulse. In place of 
acrazy whirlwind of femininity appears the 
demure miss who first came on the stage, and 
she chants the second verse with all the quaint 
effect of the first. 





Aunt Phemie to Girls and Others. 


OWN in Willowvale, where I lived 

till all our folks died, I have quite 

a few friends, but there’s none 

I think such a great lot of or 

would go co far to do anything 

for as Randy Winters’ eldest 
Why, that girl and me just grew 
We eat out of the same basket 
at school, passed all the books together, put on 
long skirts together, and I was bridesmaid to 
Then, after I moved up to To- 
ronto, either she'd write or run up to see me 
and always be asking me to come down to see 
But I couldn’t but think how drearisome 
it would be for me to go back with all my kin 
lying in the churchyard and the old house 
pulled down to muke place for the new rail- 
road house they’ve been putting up. It was 
nigh twenty-five years since I’d been there, and 
while I was helping Cynthy Jane wash up the 
dishes, which I always do wash days, there 
came a quick ring to the door and I went out 
to have a boy hand me one of them yellow 
telegraphs. I could hardly see the writing for 
the mist that came over my eyes, but when it 
cleared away I made out that Minnie Winters 
was very sick and was asking for me to come 


daughter. 
up together. 


her wedding. 


her. 


to her. 


Now you know how worrited an old woman 
gets when she has to do work or anything she 
ain’t just accustomed to, and if it hadn’t been 
for Cynthy Jane I’d have lost my head com- 
So when the six o’clock train started 
for Willowvale I was on it with some clothes 
and a fresh cake and my poor head in a great 


pletely. 


whirl. 


Minnie’s second girl Susie was waiting for 
me at the station, and I could but notice she 
was all tricked out in a fine dress and a fancy 
hat if her ma was dying. We took the bus up 
to the house, and Miss Susie had a smile and a 
nod for this one and that, though to be sure I 
could get but little satistaction out of her about 


her mother. 


“When did she take bad?” says I to her, 
“Oh! after she got the breakfast—or—was it 
after she washed the dishes this morning? 
After washing the dishesI think.” And she 
had even to interrupt this to smile at a young 
But I 
didn’t say nothing. I just thought to myself, 
‘*So mother gets breakfast and washes dishes 


fellow dressed up like a fashion-plate. 


does she.” 


had got to be. 


clothe, how all the burden was 


the heart out of a woman, 


didn’t go smooth 'twixt her and Hiram. 
eldest girl, Maggie. 


I was here, 


are are your other sisters?” 
on ier arm, 
way. 
won't keep for a minute longer. 
best to save her.” 
about 


my business, so I went on: 


too weak 
kept all 


was all 
She 


when you 
for yourselves, 


easy ones, 
what she was to you. 


she’s more like her old self again. 


and told him what I had done, 


as he says: 
Black.” 


Well, I took Minnie home and Cynthy Jane 


and I coddled her between us, and she began 
to show some signs of looking better. For 


about three weeks we got nothing in the shape 


of mail from her folks but postcards from 
diram saying: 


love.” Then one day Minnie got a letter from 
Maggie and she showed me alittle bit of it, 
This wasit: ‘*Mrs, Burnes called on me to- 
day, and after she had tried to talk and failed 
miserably, ske said allin one breath that she 
could no longer withhold her consent to my 
engagement with Fred as I had proved myself 
something more than a brainless doll.” 





To Our Subscribers. 


Mrs. Jessie Fraser of Toronto is requested to 
communicate her address to this office to oblige 
an English correspondent. 


Quite Probable. 
Tonson—What is the motto of the city of 








Ch q 
Birchall—I am not sure, but I think it is: 
‘* It’s a poor wind that blows nobody good,” 


Well, I can’t tell you the wreck poor Minnie 
She lay on the bed with the 
covers all tossed, the hot sun beating in on her, 
not a drop of water to cool her mouth, and her 
pulse going very bad. When I come in to the 
room I just took it all in and I says, ‘‘ Well!” 
Then she began to cry, and I made her tell me 
all about the trouble, how they couldn’t keep a 
girl with four girls of their own to keep and 
on her 
shoulders, washing and sewing and baking 
besides all the little mean worritings that wear 
And while she 
cried like an ailing baby I straightened things 
up and patted her like I used to when things 





When I was well nigh through in comes the 
She spoke very pretty to 
me, and was sure mother would get well now 
And turning round to her mother 
she wanted to know what they would do about 
the fish that was to be cooked for breakfast, 
I just marched direct up to her, and taking her 
by the arm walked out with her, and as stern 
as I could make my voice I says to her, ‘‘ Where 
“Down in the 
parlor,” she says, kind of rebelling at my hold 
But she took me down, for this 
was their new house and I couldn't find my 
** Now girls,” says I, for I couldn’t keep 
in any longer, “I’m not going to make any 
apol gies for what lam going tosay. And it 
Your ma 
was the dearest friend I ever had, and I'm not 
the one to let her die without doing my feeble 
Here the two youngest set 
up a little whimper, while the other two looked 
at each other as if they’d like to order me 
* Your 
ma kas been bearing the burden ot your 
family a good many years doing for you 

to do 
the hard 
things for herself and give you the soft 
And now, when she’s going down 
the shady side of life its your place to be to her 
I'm going to take your 
ma home with me to-morrow and keep her till 
Oh, yes! 
you'll have all the work to plan and do, and it 
won’t be as nice as having no bother except to 
fix up and look pretty, but it'll be a good edu- 
cation for you all.” With that I kissed them 
alland went back to Minnie. When Hiram 
came home I took him into the tront door yard 
He took hold 
of my two hands and his voice was all trembly 
“The Lord reward you, Phemie 


“The girls are doing well,” or 
‘The girls are too busy to write and send their 


Chances. 





For Saturday Night. 

Ohances rule many things in the course of our lives, 
The love of our neighbore, sometimes of our wives, 
Our luck at a horse race, our winnings at poker, 
Our renown as a sage, our succese as a joker. 

By chance you encounter some exquisite maid, 

In brightness, in beauty, in sweetness array ed, 

And also in garments for which, some fine day, 


After marriage, you find that it breaks you to pay. 


By chance she’s attracted to be of your life, 
The angel, the guardian, the helper in strife, 


Who checks your bad ways, is of life’s feast the honey, 

Shares half of your woes and takes all of your money. 

Or by chance she’s induced, through the slightest of 

faulte, 

Say by crushing her toes while attempting to waltz, 

To favor your rival. And then you're bereft 

Of her love; or in ordinary words, you get left. 

In short I've observed that in quaffing life’s cup, 

You never can bet on what's going to turn up. 

I once knew a fellow to blithely depart, 

Quite sure cf encounterir g the girl of his heart, 

With a sweet clinging kiss and a loving salute, 

Whereas all he met was her fond parent's boot. 

Of course there are times you can form an idea 

Of what you’ve to hope, or of what you've to fear. 

A life of clubs, smoking and brandy and soda 

Will make you be held by the fair in ill odor. 

It you chance to be wed and accept invitations 

From men friends, or, worse still, indulge in flirtatione 

With ladies, when up to your chamber you climb, 

You'll have what Americans call a ‘‘ mean time.” 

You'll learn more about your bad pointe from your wife, 

One such time than a bachelor knows all his life. 

But chances like these are exceptions at best, 

One never can tell till it’s put to the test, 

What chances or women (both uncertain things), 

May do or may not do. Good fortunes bright wings 

May flit by the wise man, or come to the fool, 

For fortune’s wild wheel turns by no certain rule. 

You may lay ever) plan with all wiedom, and yet 

The thing you wish most is the last thing you'll get. 

In short, as I think I remarked once before, 

You never can bet on what Fate has in store. 

And if you go betting on fortune’s frail smile, 

The chances are strong that you'll soon lose your pile. 
Picton. REGINALD GOURLAY. 


An Old Home Song. 


For Saturday Night. 
The sup, fast fading, pearls the rain-dew'd branches, 
Linking in radiance, though its veil be tears ; 
The storm clouds drift like sliding avalanches 
Down northern slopes where darkness now appears, 
Swooping in trailing draperies of black, 
Leaving night monarch on her onward track. 


The bay lies dark’ning into cloud-hued gleams, 
But one frail shollope stirs the sobbing wave ; 
Ite faint light gliding like red trembling beams 
From some rock-beacon, through the gloomy shade. 
I hear the billows with incessant roar 
Spending their anger on the lonely shore. 


Upon the upland where I musing stand 

In moaning murmurs breathes the evening breeze, 
Telling of tempeste brewing o’er the land. 

A lone bird sings amid the sighing trees 
A plaintive whisper, bidding earth good night ; 
Sings and ie silent, sleeping with the light. 


But through the gloom, like lights from heaven’s arches, 
Flashes a strain of song upon mine ears 

In childish accents, carrying me in fancy 
To bygone happier scenes and happier years. 

A simple song of childhood, fair and free, 

But fraught for me with tend’rest melody. 


The earth grows radiant with that lullaby, 

The clouds dispel and night gives place to day- 
The sobbing winds, too, whisper, sink and die. 

A new light falls upon the gloom-bound bay— 
Home, love and childhood all come back te ms 
While list’ning to that evening litany. 


The childish song is still, and through the night. 
Lashes the wind-tossed surf upon the shore ; 
The cloud-wrapt heavens stoop in treachery 
Above the land now seen to sight no more. 
'Tis gloomy night, but yet to me again 
Through all drifts out that happy old refrain. 
A. L. McNar. 





Unfathomed Glory of I Am. 


For Saturday Night. 
I wandered by the verge of littoral and main, 
And noted how the tide hove up then sank. 
“*Tis strange,” I mused, “the moon should have such 
power.” 
Enquiring gaze I turned upon yon shield of sheen 
Which is our midnight medium of the sun. 
Long looked I, fain to pierce the mystery I felt. 
A hand was laid upon my arm ; 
I dragged my sight back from the glorious glint reluo- 
tantly, 
To scan my interrupter’s face. 
Here was a man who'd surely grown in years ; 
Still there wae a something young about his mien, 
Robust in feature, though his locks were iron-gray ; 
His soul seemed soaring from his ether-eyes. 
I could not but know it was his right to be revered 
By euch as J, frail worm of clay. 
“*The mystery of the moon thou’det know ?” he said ; 
His speaking thrilled the supernatural in me. 
I bowed he had construed my thought aright. 
** As to thine boyhood’s home thy fancy oftimes turns, 
So is this lunar curiosity,” he spake ; 
** From eatellite to center thou hast come 
Through myriad myriad ages, son of earth, 
But still thy course doth make advance. 
Thy being never had a first ; 
It never ever shall have end. 
Awhile thou dost lie dormant, in the body but, 
As thou passest on from star to star, 
Bent toward the glorious central ; 
A worm casts ¢ ff ite chrysalis, unfolding finer form, 
So dost thou fairer each change grow 
If virtue be thy tendency— 
Ethereal more etherealized. 
Because of pain that’s past the Greatest hath ordained 
Remembrance shall not follow to an intermediate sphere. 
Human ken, though aided much by powerful artifice, 
Penetrateth not one hair’s breadth into space 
Whence comest thou ; thence goest thou. 
From satellite to planet, from planet on to sun, 
From sun to sun, and still from sun to sun, until, 
Made glorious above the grandeur of the orb thou canst 
not see, 
Thou'lt join the Greatest Great and His almighty host of 
Glories. 
Then may eternal memory revive, 





To demonstrate bow insignificant the thorne once psinéul.”” 


He ceased to speak ; I raised my head ; 
My noble souled-revealer had gone on. 
Joun A, CoPpLann. 


Peccavi. 





Por Saturday Night. 
Have mercy, 0, God! my burden 
Ie greater than I can bear, 
It presses on flesh and spirit 
With ite weight of pain and care ; 
My feet are Shetes surely, 
And the end is so far, so fas; 
Will I hear then “‘ too »” or will I 
Still find Thy gates #ar? 
Will patience and faith and meeknese, 
Accepting as all loss, 
Win pardon and peace, O, Father! 
And apace - heavy cross ? 
0 » when life is ended 
the burden of sin laid down, 
Know the “‘ joy that ie born of sorrow,” 
May my cross become a crown. 
La Fontan. 
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TCRONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 7 


Dublin’s ‘‘St, John’s Ward,” and it seemed to 
haunt me, whenever I thought of Guinesses. A 
perturbed workman stopped my escort with a 
plea for ‘* just a moment.” Presently the escort 
returned and hustled me home rather quickiy, 
and returned to the brewery. It appears that 
several men had protested against being’sent 
down into one of the vast emptied tuns to wash 
it, on the grounds that it was dangerous. The 
foreman who had ordered them to go down 
being absent, the workman, or rather watch- 
man, who had accosted us had begged my 
escort, who is an authority in the concern, to 
interfere and forbid the mento godown. “I'll 
come back and test the vat myself,” said the 
gentleman, which he did, and came home 
rather furious, having found it so foul through 
lack of the proper ventilation that not one of 
the six men would have reached the bottom 
alive. Ofcourse the matter was reported and 
the foreman discharged, but not before he had 
confessed that he did not test the vat because 
he had not a proper candle handy ! 





and the lunch basket amidships, grovelled 
about among carpets, cushions, fishing tackle 
and Sam’s boots for the mast, adjusted it in 
the little bow deck, and told Sam to “Now 
then,” 

Sam slouched aft, his back bent like a rain- 
bow and braced against the deck, his knees 
flopping in boneless indolence over the stern 
thwart, his feet wandering about somewhere 
in the locality of my head. Very few strokes 
of his broad and powerful paddle brought us 
out of the lee shore of the small fishing island, 
and a brisk wind caught us broadside, « Jolly 
lucky we hadn't the canvas up,” said Sam, 
“*see now if youcan run her up without get- 
ting into a muddle, and give me thesheet first.” 
# ‘You can’t hold the sheet, and steer, too,” I 
remonstrated, for I love to have the sheet in 
my own hands, but Sam was going to show me 
what he could do, so I hauled up the tiny lug- 
sail; the wind caught us free and our little 
Peterboro’ shot forward with a violence that 
almost pulled Sam upright. Oh! the delicious- 
ness of a sail on a hot August day, to lie back 
in utter sloth, and with half closed eyes watch 
the canvas fill overhead, while your taut little 
canoe clean cuts the water, its bow lined with 
bubbling foam, the cooling swish of water be- 
neath the gunwales that parts to the aggressive 
little keel, then leaves a long line of braided 
ripples in the rear, to listen to the idle flap- 
flap of the sail when the breeze grows coquet- 
tish, and scurries off with sweet laughter to 
explore a neighboring channel—always a little 
trick of those northern winds. Then to feel 
the craft pull out beneath you when the errant 
gale returns to catch the canvas and toss your 
capless hair into your eyes, which perforce are 
shut tight for a moment, while the mast 
strains and the jibing boom cracks, and you 


Between You and Me. 


N contrast to the general hospitality and 
bonhommie which pervaded Dublin, 
while I was there, was one instance 
where the gates of a house were de- 
terminedly closed against me, though 
I very ardently and curiously desired 
to enter. The gates were those of 
Grange-Gorman Female Prison, and 

apart from my usual curiosity, I had a special 
sort of morbid interest in Grange-Gorman, be- 
cause there is incarcerated the odious Mrs, 
Montague, and there was also a small boy 
Montague of very tender age indeed, who had, 
like little Dorrit, a prison for a birtbplace, I 
wanted to see them both, but one can’t get in- 
side any jails in Dublin, unless one earns ad- 
mission by some fracture of the law or political 
aberration. ‘‘ What in the world do you want 
to see an Irish jail for?” asked a certain colonel, 
laughing. ‘I’m sure you would not like it, 
and at all events, though I am a governor and 
this lady is the superintendent, we have no 
power to take you through that door.” He 
advised me to go to the castle and obtain a pass, 
but the castle was more determined than the 
governor, and instantly refused, as there has 
been-a good deal of trouble lately with the 
prisoners and their visitors. So I only saw a 
part of Grange-Gorman, a spotless board-room, 
a dim hall, and a very refined and lady-like 
superintendent in a very stylish morning 
gown and bonnet. 


Kilmainham was likewise out of the ques- 
tion, and the members of the upper circles in 
Dublin thought I was decidedly peculiar in 
caring to go over such places. Hospitals they 
have in numbers, but no one, general central 




























































































Talking of the Coombe, ’tis there you see the 
city Irish in all their glory. The swarms of 
children up to every quaint and impish fun and 
devilment, The slattern girls with bare feet. 
The undersized unutterable men with uncouth 
forms and large toned brogue. The strident- 
voiced women bandying sacred words in their 
confabs, nose to nose, shawls on head, and 
door-key on finger, shrieking at their children 
with hideous threats of impossible punishment, 
“flaying” and “roasting” being favorite 
styles of correction, and all of them, men, 
women and children, joining in an astonished 
squall of ‘‘ Oh Lard! look ag that now,” as the 
pair of us went wheeling bravely through the 
twilight of their cobblestone streets, 





refuge for thesick and maimed. The red quilts Lapy Gay. 
on the baby invalids’ beds, embroidered in blow and drift, and fly along in the chrysalis 
* white wreaths and mottoes, were quite bright is body of this snowy butterfly, 
Individualities. She pulled stronger and stronger every min- 


and pretty, and some of the rooms in the 
Adelaide Hospital are gorgeous in painted 
friezes of pomgranate and wisteria, which are 
the work of an Art Guild inthe city. From 
Hospitals to coffins seems a suggestive step. 
There is a little street down in the lower part 
of Dublin where they make nothing but coffins, 
big and little, poor and costly, plain and 
bedizened, you jostle against them, protruding 





ute, with bodies hanging half out over the 
windward gunwale. Sam and I began to 
“thang on” with considerable interest. The 
gale blew steady now and a sea was getting up 
that threatened, if not actual danger, at least 
some plucky work to ride. Faster and faster 
we flew, our bow splitting every wave it caught 
square, and’ sending a pint or two of water 
over the deck. 


Mrs. Edison is said to prefer “the light of 
ordinary candles to that of the finest incandes- 
cent lights. 

Professor Angeli of Vienna has been ‘‘com- 
manded” by Queen Victoria to paint for her a 
portrait of King Charles of Roumania. 

Not only is the Duke Karl Theodor of Bavar- 
ia an able ophthalmic physician, but his wife 









from the windows, the small boys and girls 
play hide-and-seek in them, use them for 
sleeping bunks, lunch counters and dolls 
houses. Hundreds of coffins! I went on a 
bargain expedition into this street one day to 
find out what they cost. A plain, pitiful box 
of deal, with warped lid and misfitting corners, 
surely the most sordid resting place of a pauper 
baby, would cost me four-and-six. ‘* But you'd 
afford a thrifle of an ornament for the creature, 
shure, a bit of a cross on the lid would be had 
for ninepence,” said the young carpenter, in 
his most persuasive tones, holding up a dread- 
ful tin cross. ‘‘ Where will I send the box?” 
I demurred at the price and said I'd look 
further on, and when I saw my girl friends 
giggling, as we walked away, I felt quite 
indignant at them, for the street of coffins had 


made me feel as serious as a sermon, 
. 


Another place delightfully interesting to 
feminines is Mr. Atkinson's poplin warehouse. 
How shall one describe Irish poplin with the 
richness of silk, the sheen of velvet, the durabi- 
lity of linen, and the regal beauty of brocade ! 
And so cheap, so cheap! only $1 75;for dream- 
like shades of every dainty tint, and in 
generous width like lawn or cotton! A 
queenly white, brocaded with tiny bunches 
of maiden hair fern in gold threads, could any- 
thing be more elegant and dainty? A pale 
green, with the tri-plume crest of Wales in 
myrtle, so real and so light that one can almost 
lift the feathers off their faint-tinted back- 
ground; white feathers on mauve, navy 
feathers on pale blue—all beautiful and rich 
alike. Upstairs, in the looms, are lustrous 
black poplins, growing under your eyes; pure 
silk, and likely to last forever; exquisite 
creams, brocaded with pansies, rosebuds, vio- 
lets, bunches of grass and clover; poplins, 
light and dark. For every hour of the day and 
night one can select a rich and regal robe! 
At one loom sits an old, old man, white-haired, 
bearded, absorbed in his work, which is a bro- 
cade of intricate and popular pattern. He does 
not look at us nor heed our words of admira- 
tion, as the length of rich goods is turned right 
side up to our gaze. For sixty years has the 
man sat at his work, day after day, never 
wearying, never ill, never ceasing the deft 
movement of foot and hand, My head swam 
as I thought of these decades of ceaseless work. 
He wove Queen Victoria’s reception dress, 
when this century was young, and the chubby 
faced queen wasatimid maiden, fancy free! 
He wove robes for princesses and empresses 
and duchesses who have gone from the halls of 
fashion long, long ago! And should you go in 
and ask the politest man in Dublin to take 
you upstairs to the looms, you would see him 
weaving there this day, absorbed, unheeding, 
at eighty years of age—a living, breathing ma- 
chine ! 


From good dressing to good beer,doesn’t take 
long on the tram, and you come trundling before 
a vast building, with many neat windows, dark 
archways and rather a good malty smell, The 
largest brewery in the world—‘* Guinnesses,” 
where a mile of ground and hundreds of men 
are needed for the manufacture of “single, 
double and triple X." It took a morning to 
roam through the large buildings, past the 
seething vats, the bright copper boilers, the 
cooling ether tubes, the dim myriad-pillared 
malt rooms, where barefooted men tramp 
about and turn and rake the bursting grain; 
down into the cellars, where royal porter, four 
years in the tun, is drawn for us, and which 
we pronounce horrid, rather inclining to the 
taste of stale water and rusty nails. Out upon 
the platform where the casks are filled by 
immense hose and tubes, down to the quay 
where the casks are loaded on barges, back to 
the tasting room where single and double and 
triple stand in their appropriately painted 
kegs, and where a neat boy in a velvet jacket 
gives us our chosen tap. I am unseasoned 
enough to enjoy the single stout, nor yearn for 
the creamy essence of rusty nails. 

= 


Lots of men get hurt. A good many get 
killed every week at Guinnesses. We came 
across quite a small excitement (for me) one 
evening as we rode through the ‘‘Coombe,” 













has pursued the same studies and is of great 
assistance to her husband in his large practice. 


Colonel F. L. Rives, the chief engineer of the 
Nicaragua Canal, and father of Mrs. Amelie 
Rives-Chanler, is on a visit to his home in 
Albemarle county, Va. Mrs. Chanler is also 
there. 

Mrs. Jefferson Davis and her daughter 
Winnie, the ‘‘ Daughter of the Confederacy,” 
have gone to West Point, and are staying at a 
hotel that already contains among its guests 
the widow of General Grant. 


Longfellow’'s birthplace in Portland has been 
bought by John Musgrave, whois remodeling 
the house. This gives relic hunters a glorious 
chance, one of them recently carrying off a 
whole mantelpiece in his arms, 

Copyright has expired in England on eight of 
Charles Dickens’ books—the Pickwick Papers, 
Dombey & Son, Martin Chuzzlewit, Barnaby 
Rudge, Nicholas Nickleby, Sketches by Boz, 
The Old Curiosity Shop and Oliver Twist. 


Charles Theodore, the son of the King of 
Abyssinia, was arraigned in a London police 
court for threatening a betting man with 
whom he had a quarrel. Not being able to 
secure bondsmen for his good behavior, he was 
sent to prison for three months. 

Count Herbert Bismarck in a recent inter- 
view declared that his father was confident 
that if the Kaiser were not surrounded by per- 
sons whose business in life is to keep the 
Kaiser and Prince Bismarck apart, there would 
have been a reconciliation long ago. 

The Emperor of Austria has honored with a 
special medal Madame Rose Holub, who shared 
the dangerous experiences of her husband's ex- 
pedition to Central Africa. Her bravery and 
efficiency were conspicuous during the suffer- 
ings of the party in their eight months’ flight 
from savages. 

Nearly every woman read in her childhood 
the pretty stories of A.L.O.E. (A Lady of Eng- 
land). The author’s real name is Miss Sarah 
Tucker, and now the report comes from India 
that she is seriously ill, She went to that 
country as a missionary when she was over 
fifty years of age. 


The influence of Queen Christina of Spain is 
constantly exercised against the national pas- 
time of bull fighting, but her example of ab- 
senting herself from the royal box at the arena 
has as yet had but little effect. Every Sunday 
at least sixteen thousand people witness the 
bull-fighting in Madrid. 


Camille Saint-Saens, who, with Gounod and 
Massenet, ranks first among living French 
musicians, has accepted the invitation of the 
World’s Fair directors to come to Chicago next 
summer. He will conduct programmes of his 
own compositions, and will appear as organist 
and at chamber concerts, 


Mrs. Annie Wilson Paterson and the Princess 
of Wales are the only women Doctors of Music 
in the United Kingdom, and they received 
their degree from Dublin University. Mrs. 
Paterson is a musical composer and conductor, 
Her husband dabs in poetry and prose, is con- 
ductor of the Dublin Choral Union, and also a 
musical composer, 


A foreign contemporary revives a character- 
istic anecdote of Rossini. On the death of 
Meyerbeer his nephew, Jacques Beer, composed 
a funeral march in his honor. In a moment of 
weakness he asked Rossini what he thought of 
it. ‘*Not bad,” replied the maestro, “but it 
would be better if you had died and Meyerbeer 
had written the march,” 


Itis but natural that the many friends of 
Miss Amelia B. Edwards should feel a degree 
of chagrin in her behalf at the official announce- 
ment that the pension granted her was “in 
recognition of her services to literature and 
archeology, and in consideration of her inade- 
quate means of support.” Miss Edwards never 
made a plea of poverty, nor was she aware of 
its having been made for her, 


The Duchesse D'Uzes, whose belief in Gen- 
eral Boulanger cost her $600,000, is one of the 


most practically charitable women in Paris, ‘ the sensitive finger of the blind gardner. 
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EUGENIA FALLS. 


By some ruthless demon of the thunder, 
Fain would all her exquisiteness mar. 


For Saturday Night. 
Where the crystal waters of the Beaver 
Sing along the upper lands of Grey, 
Every luring lege is a deceiver, 
Wooing, winning, witching her away. 


O, the perfect unity of Nature, 
Whether ray, or spray, or sparrow fall ! 

Light, and air, and dew, and cloud, and creature— 
Each is faithful helper unto all ; 


Full cf gleeful gladness rippling onward, 
From the mirror’d beauty lothe to part, 
Bearing to the waiting valleys, downward, 
Pictures of the hill-ways in her heart. 


Lo! the river finds her stone-bed vanish 
Like a “‘ floor of fate” from underneath, 

As when some grim, feudal lord did banish 
Foemen from his moat-walk unto death. 


In her shady shallows, cool and winsome, 
Water lilies glisten, pure and pale, 

"Neath her fringe of willows, lithe and handsome, 
Many a silver troutlet whiffe a tail. 


Onward, ever flouting Nature’s forces ; 
Tossing out her freshness to the hills ; 
Kissing, as they join her in their courses, 

All the new-born, tiny baby rills ; 


Giving of her fragrance to the sunbeams, 
As unto a lover fair and true ; 

Reaching misty colors to the moonbeame, 
Where they paint the prismal, pearley dew 


Blessing, like a heart-warm, gentle mother, 
Every tender one within her reach ; 
Singing, like the fairies to each other, 
In the same sweet, holy, rhythmal speech ; 


Then the air, with countless pillows, near her, 
Oushions all the dangers in her flight, 

While the sunbeams kiss, caress and cheer her, 
Gemming all her prisms with their light. 


All the night fair Luna’s rays console her, 
Chasing shadows through her chrysmal tears, 
While the magic zephyrs so control her 


Bright’ning all the shore-way as she passes ; By their music, she forgets her fears, 


Laughing to the music of the breeze ; 
Spraying all the perfum’d flowers and grasses 
Pulsing measured treasure to the trees ; 


And the rock, his rudeness quite repenting, 
Lifte a foam rimm’d basin to his breast, 
Where the ransomed waters may, relenting, 
Close behind his heart, a moment rest ; 


Then adown the glen they dash in glory, 
Foaming, to the harbor far away. 


Onward, in her renovating mission, 
Unto light, and air, and rock, and eward— 
In her giving, loving life-fruition— 


As a benediction of the Lord. . ° ‘ . i 
When the lake-waves chant the isles a story, 


But Eugenia’s rock-ways, cleft asunder— One’s the crystal anthem glean’d in Grey. 
Broken, shatter’d, scatter’d near and far— The Elms, Toronto. LLEWBLLYN A. MORRISON. 

Eugenia Falls are on the Beaver River in Grey County, Ontario, about six miles from 
Flesherton, on the Toronto, Grey & Bruce Railway. The water rolls over a stone precipice of 
sixty feet and then runs tossing between huge boulders, which seem at some remote day to 
have become dislodged from the massive walls between which the waters run. A short way down 
the river from the place where the group of tourists stand in the picture, to the right may be 
seen a conical shaped mountain of stone and reddish clay totalling in height (if one may trust 
his memory), over one hundred and twenty-five feet from the bed of the river to the summit. 
This pile would form a great picture in itself. To the left a fine piece of native bush fringes the 
edge of the chasm, and evergreen and ash trees hang over as though enjoying the excitement of the 
downward look, and from beneath taller members of the same tribes of trees try in vain to peep 
up over the edge. Here, too, exists an old wooden stairway by means of which tourists may 
descend to the foot of the falls and enjoy the spray. Speckled trout once existed in abundance 
between the falls and the Forks, the confluence of the Beaver and the Black rivers, and even 
yet there is capital fishing, quite as good as anyone can wish for who intends to be law-abiding 
and observe the Provincial statute, which limits the day’s catch of one man to thirty speckled 
trout. Within rambling distance of the falls are Latimer’s Caves—so they were called a dozen 
years ago when the writer explored them—and anyone who visits the locality without seeing 
them misses a fine opportunity for speculating whether the fissures and rooms are the result of 
an earthquake or in part the work of man. Were Eugenia Falls located within a few miles cf 
some lake port, so that tourists would happen upon them more frequently, they would soon 
become the craze. As it is, much surprise has been expressed by those who happened upon 
them unexpectedly, as did Mr. Morrison, whose poem accompanies the picture, that a summer 
hotel has not been built beside the falls and’ the place boomed. The picture given is froma 
photograph by Mrs. W. Bulmer of Flesherton.—[Eprror. 





Sail and Paddle 


T was oneof those uncer- 
tain gales what spring 
into existence round the 
corner of some island and 
come rollocking down the 
bays and channels with 
that surprising velocity 
known only to Muskoka’s 
fitful winds that verily 
blow where they listeth. 
At the first hint of a 
breeze, Sam picked himself up from the stu- 
pendous rock on which he had been lounging 
Clarence and Avondale at the time of the be ace a gan nidonen Sat ia 
latter’s death, will be officially announced mounted to the highest point of the island. 
soon. | ** Yes,” he remarked laconically, after a three 


Not only does she give to the poor, but she 
tends to the sick. Twice a week she dons the 
dress of a trained nurse, and in company with 
other noble-minded Parisiennes—all widows— 
goes to the Hospital of the Calvary, where she 
bathes and binds the wounds of the cancerous 
patients, 


An English paper of social authority denies 
the report of the engagement of the Duke of 
York, son of the Prince of Wales and heir pre- 
sumptive to the British throne, and Princess 
Victoria of Schleswig-Holstein. The paper fur- 
ther states that the betrothal of the Duke to 
the Princess May, daughter of the Duke of 
Teck, who was betrothed to the Duke of 








There lives in Oak Hill, Texas, a blind girl | minutes survey of the sou’-west, ‘‘it’s a bully 
who has from a few acres of land, cultivated by | breeze, and you bet your life I won’t paddle 
herself, cleared about $200 each season for | back to camp when I can sail.” 
several years by the growing and sale of vege- “Can you sail?” I queried, 
tables. She began with no capital and an * Well, you needn’t insult a fellow ; do I look 
unfenced piece of uncultivated land. There is | like a duck who couldn’t sail?” 
now a neat fence about her domaia, a well and I apologized. If there is anything in life a 
pump in the center, ‘and she has, in addition to | man hates it is to have his knowledge of sail- 
purchasing these, paid for a piano, and a hack | ing questioned ; rather than leave himself open 
to tale her vegetables to the market, which is | to such doubt he will load his craft up with 
twenty miles from her home. Every evening | precious lives and risk his own by blundering 
during the dry season she waters a certain | out into the bay or lake, shilly shallying about 
number of plants until she has gone over the | making a muff of himself, and scaring the wits 
entire piece, when she begins again and goes | out of the party on board. 
overin the same way. Insect life she detects Sam was quite pouty at my remark, and in 
from her acute sense of hearing, and grass and | most cutting silence, ran out the canoe, tossed 
weeds are easily distinguished from plants by | our three lonely-looking bass into the stern and 
told me to “hurrah now.” I tucked myself 


** Rip snorter, eh?” said Sam. 

I answered that it was pretty stiff, and didn’t 
he think we ought to put in some where, to 
which he replied by asking if I was “scared.” 
Not I; I had been in worse things than a 
Muskoka gale inacanoe. The remembrance of 
a strange rapid I had run three years previous- 
ly while on a holiday cruise, loomed up before 
me with graphic distinctness, I was steering 
my own canoe, the bow paddle being a young 
islander quite unaccustomed to lake or river. 
One canoe piloted the party, and I came second, 
followed by two more. We entered the rapid 
some thirty feet behind the pilot, after I had 
tossed off my tam, grasped my paddle more 
firmly, said my prayers, and told the bow 
to sit still and clutch the boat like grim 
death. Theriver was choked up with a narrow, 
boiling, boulder-fretted stream, squeezed intoa 
granite gorge that frowned down on our fragile 
craft with beetling brows and hungry jaw-like 
shores. There was not a sign of a landing for 
a mile and a half, and to be spilt in such a 
place meant nothing short of a terrible flood- 
swept dash on rocks that no weak human 
fingers could grasp, and very little chance for 
life. The stream was scarcely deep enough to 
drown one, but no one could hope to stand 
upright in that seething, though shallow 
torrent. 

For an instant our brave little canoe seemed 
to halt on the crest of the first whirl, then 
down it plunged, scattering spray on both 
sides of the bow paddle, and in fact giving him 
a liberal sprinkle as well. A few feet ahead of 
us a huge bulky rock stood sullenly amid 
stream, the main body of water heading 
straight asa die for it then splitting against 
its invincible front and scampering away into 
shallow eddies of two minor forks. Before I 
could wink an eyelid the pilot had swirled 
round the giant obstruction, dodged into a 
fork, and was lost tosight. I bent every force 
in may body, every muscle in my frame to play 
on my paddle handle. The bow swung barely 
a foot off the boulder, and the gunwale amid- 
ships almost grazed it, no time even to get 
your breath. There before us lay dozens of 
little rocks about as large as a bushel basket, 
and in their midst the pilot windingand twist- 
ing about like a serpent in a rush of yellowish 
water that occasionally splintered into spray 
at some unusually sharp angle. Aft, we could 
hear the shouts of the coming canoeists, for- 
ward, the pilot’s laughter and the mad chase 
of the little river between its granite shores 
above the blue ofa northern sky, below a bed 
of unyielding rock, fretted with stones and 
ragged shelves, washed in about two feet of 
this swiftest water in all our inland rivers, 
Once when the gorge swung suddenly to the 
left, almost at a right angle, I thought we were 
dashed with full force on shore, in the nick of 
time I got the bow round and headed off down 
stream, but it was the narrowest escape I ever 
had of having a canoe crushed to slivers under 


me, and I am very certains my muscles never 
put inte a stroke so much of what Sam calls 
**beef.” When we had reached the great still 
pool at the foot of that rapid I just laid my 
faithful old paddle across beam and heaved a: 
sigh that was brim full of glory—or relief, 

Yes, that was a good deal more exciting than 
the sail with Sam, although things were in- 
ning to look serious, and Sam was one of them. 

‘** Suppose you haul her in,” I suggested. 

“Suppose you try and talk sense,” growled 
Sam. ‘* How can you haul herin now? The 
only way is to keep straight ahead, if we have 
to run to Port Carling.” 

I suspected from this remark that Sam was 
not such a Jack Tar as he tried to make out, 
but I held my peace and we flew on, until the 
white canvas of our camp poked their mush- 
roomy heads up over the islands, and with 
some magical tacking, and the displayal of ex- 
tremely pretty sail management, headed 
for home. As we crept gradually under the 
bold lee shore of the bay our lessened, 
lessened, lessened, the sheet & ened, the 
sail loosened, the canoe slid like a spray show- 
ered, oily thing through the choppy little 
waves. The islands, fir crested, moss carpeted, 
rock girdled, slipped slowly, lazily by, and the 
merest ripple of waters laughed @ the keel. 
The laughter grew to a murmur, a 
whisper; the sail flapped, drooped, hung idly 
overhead, a slight eines sand and gravel, a 
scarcely pore” e ing of the bow, then 
the rocking of a stern afloat, and Sam’s eyes 
sparkle into mine as he savs : “Perhaps I can't 
sail |” E, PAULINE JOHNSON. 
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ALL RIGSTS RESERVED. 


CHAPTER XXI. 


While Bathurst was busying himself com- 
pleting his preparations for the attempt, Rabda 
came in with her father. 

“My lord,” she said, “I tremble at the 
thought of your venturing yourlife. My life is 
of no importance, and it belongsto you. What 
I would pro is this. My father will go to 
Bithoor, and will obtain an order from one of 
the Nana’s officers for a lady of the Zsnana to 
vis't the prisoners. I will go in veiled, as I 
was on the day I went there. I will change 

ments with the lady, and she can come out 
veiled and meet you outside.” 

“T would not dream of such a thing, Rabda. 
You would be killed toa certainty when they 
discovered the trick. Even if I would consent 
to the sacrifice, Miss Hannay would not do so. 
I am deeply grateful to you for proposingit, 
but it is impossible. You will see that with the 
aid of your father I shall succeed.” 

“I told her that would be your answer, 
Sahib,” Rujub said, ‘but she insisted on mak- 
ing the offer.” 

it was arranged that they were to start at 
nine o’clock, as it was safer to make the at- 
tempt before everything became quiet. Before 
starting Rabda was again placed ina trance. 
In reply to her father’s questions, she said that 
Mary Hunter was dead, and that Isobel was 
lying down. She was told to tell her that in 
an hour she was to be at the window next to 
the door. 

Rujub had found that the men inside the 
prison were those who had been employed as 
warders at the gaol before the troubles began, 
and he had procured for Bathurst a dress 
similar to that which they wore, which was a 
sort of uniform. He had offered if the at- 
tempt was successful, to conceal Isobe) in his 
house until the troops reached Cawnpore, but 
Bathurst preferred to take her down the coun- 
try, upon the ground that every house might 
be searched, and that possibly before the 
British entered the town, there might be a 
general sack of the place by the mob, and even 
if this did not take place there might be des- 
perate house-to house fighting when the troops 
arrived. Rujub acknowledged the danger, and 
said that he and his daughter would accom- 

ny them on their way down country, as 

t would greatly lessen their risk if two of the 
party were really natives. Bathurst gratefully 
accepted the offer, as it would make the 
areey far more tolerable for Isobel if she had 
abda with her. 

She was to wait a short distance from the 
prison while Bathurst made the attempt, and 
was left in a clump of bushes two or three 
hundred yards away from the prison. Rujub 
accompanied Bathurst. They went along 
quietly until within a of the sentry in 
the rear of the house, and then stopped. The 
man was walking briskly up and down. Rujub 
stretched out his arms in front of him with the 
fingers extended. Bathurst, who had taken 
his place behind him, saw his muscles stiffen, 
while there is a tremulous motion of his fingers. 
In a minute or two the sentry’s walk became 
slower. Ina little time it ceased altogether, 
and he leaned against the wall asif drowsy ; 
then he slid down in a sitting position, his 
musket falling to the ground. 

** You can come along now,” Rujub said ; *‘ he 
is fast asleep and there is no fear of his waking. 
He will sleep till I bid him wake.” 

They at once moved forward to the wall of 
the house. Bathurst threw up a knotted rope 
to which a large hook, round which flannel had 
been wrapt to prevent noise, was attached. 
After three or four attempts it caught on 
the parapet. Bathurst at once climbed up. As 
soon as he had gained the flat terrace, Rujub 
followed him ; they then pulled up the rope, to 
the lower end of which a rope-ladder was at- 
tached, and fastened this securely ; then they 
went to the inner side of the terrace and looked 
down at the courtyard. Two men were stand- 
ing at one end of the grated windows of the 
prison room, apparently looking in, six others 
were seated round a fire in the center of the 
the court. 

Bathurst was about to turn away when 
Rujub touched him and pointed to the two 
men at the window, and then stretched out his 
arms towards them, presently they turned and 
left the window, and in a leisurely way walked 
across the court and entered a room where a 
light was burning close to the gate. For two 
or three minutes Rujub stood in the same posi- 
tion, then his arms dropped. 

‘““They have gone into the guard room to 
sleep,” he said, ‘‘there are two less to trouble 
you. 

Then he turned towards the group of men by 
the fire and fixed his gaze upon them. Ina 
short time one of them wrapped himself in his 
cloth and or down. In five minutes two 
others had followed his example. Another ten 
minutes passed and then Rujub turned to 


Bathurst and said, “I cannot affect the other | 


three ; we cannot influence everyone.” 
“That will do, Rujub; it is my turn now.” 
After a short search they found stairs leading 
down from the terrace, 
through some empty rooms 
leading into the court-yard. 








and after passing | 
reached a door | 


the prisoners are escaping.” 

As he undid the last bolt the gate opened 
and the soldiers rushed in, firing at random as 
they did so. Bathurst had stepped behind the 
gate as it opened, and as the soldiers ran up 
the yard he took Isobel’s hand, and, passin 
through the gate, ran with her round the build- 
ing until he reached the spot where Rabda was 
awaiting them. Half a minute later her father 
joined them. 

‘** Let us go at once; there is no time for talk- 
ing,” he said. ‘“‘ We must be cautious; the 
firing will wake the whole quarter,” for by this 
time loud shouts were being raised, and men 
hearing the muskets fired were running to 
wards the gate. Taking advantage of the 
shelter of the shrubbery as much as they could 
they hurried on until they issued into the open 
country... 

‘Do you feel strong enough to walk far?” 
Bathurst asked, speaking for the first time 
sinc? they left the gate. 

‘I think so,” she said. ‘‘I am not quite sure 
whether I am awake or dreaming.” 

** You are awake, Miss Hannay ; you are safe 
out of that terrible prison.” 

“IT am not sure” the girl said, speaking 
slowly; “‘I have been strange since I went 
there. I have seemed to hear voices speaking 
to me, ——- ao one was there, and no one 
else heard them; and I am not sure whether 
all this is not fancy now.” 

‘It is reality, Miss Hannay. Take my hand 
and you will see that is solid. The voices you 
heard were similar to those I heard at Deen- 
nugghur; they were messages I sent you by 
means of Rujub and his daughter.” 

**I did think of what you told me and about 
the juggler, but it seemed so strange. I 
thought that my brain was turning with 
trouble; it was bad enough at Deennugghur, 
but nothing to what it has been since that 
dreadful day at Bithoor. There did not seem 
much hopeat Deennugghur. But somehow we 
all kept up, and desperate as it seemed, 
I dont think we ever quite despaired. 
You see, we all knew each other; be- 
sides no one could give way while 
the men were fighting and working so hard for 
us, but at Cawnpore thera seemed no hope. 
There was not one women there but had lost 
her husband or father. Most of them were 
indifferent to life, scarcely ever speaking, and 
seeming to move in a dream, while others wi:h 
children sat holding them close to them as if 
they dreaded a separation at any moment. 
There were a few who were different, who 
moved about and nursed the children and sick, 
and tried to comfort the others just as Mrs. 
Hunter did at Deennugghur. There was no 
crying and no lamenting. It would have been 
a relief if anyone had cried, it was the stillness 
that was so trying ; when people talked to each 
other they did it ina whisper as they doina 
room where someone is lying dead. 

**You know. Mary Hunter died yesterday, 
well, Mrs. Hunter quite put aside her own 
—- and tried to cheer others. I told her the 
ast message I received and asked her to go 
with meif it should be true, she said, ‘ No, 
Isobel, I don’c know whether this message is a 
dream, or whether God has opened a way of 
escape for you, if so may He be thanked, but 
you must go alone, one might escape where 
two might not. As for me, I shall wait here 
for whatever fate He may send me. My hus- 
band and my children have gone before me. I 
-_ do some good — these poor creatures, 
and here I shall stay. ou are young and full 
of life and have many happy days in store for 
you. My race is nearly run—even did I wish 
for life I would not cumber you and your 
friends ; there will be perils to encounter and 
fatigues to be undergone. Had not Mary left 
us I would have sen* her with you, but God did 
not will it so. Go therefore to the window, 
dear, as you were told by this message you 
think you have received, but do not be disap- 
pointed if no one comes. If it turns out true 
and there isa chance of escape, take it dear, 
and may God be with you.’ As I stood at the 
window I could not go at once, as you told me, 
to the door, I had to stand there, I saw it all 
till you turned and ran to the door, and then I 
came to meet you.” 

‘*T was a pity you saw it,” he said, gently. 

** Why ? o you think that after what I have 
gone through I was shocked at seeing you 
kill three of those wretches. Two months ago 
I suppose I should have thoughtit dreadful, 
but those two months have changed us al- 
together. Think of what we were then and 
what we are now. There remain only you, 
Mrs, Hunter, myself, and the voice said, * Mr. 
Wilson, too,’ is that true?” 


es. 

“Well, we four, and all the others gone, 
Uncle and Mary and Amy and the D>olans and 
the dear Doctor, all the children. Why if the 
door had been open, and I had had a weapon I 
would have rushed to help you kill. I shudder 
at myself sometimes.” 

After a pause she wenton. ‘‘Then none of 
those in the other boat came to shore, Mr. 
Bathurst, except Mr. Wilson!” 

“I fear not, the other boat sank directly. 


| Wilson told me it was sinking as he sprang 


“Do you stay, Rujub,” Bathurst said. “‘ They | 


will take me for one of themselves. If I suc- 
ceed without noise, I shall come this way; if 


not, I will go out through the gate, and you | 


had best go by the way we came.” 

The door was standing open and Bathurst, 
grasping a heavy tulwar, went out into the 
court yard, 


Keeping close to the house, he | 


sauntered along until he reached the grated | 


windows of the prison room. 


Three lamps | 


were burning with‘n, to enable the guard out- | 


side to watch the prisoners. He passed the 
two first windows ; at the third a figure was 


standing. She shrank back as Bathurst stood | 


before it. 

“It is I, Miss Hannay—Bathurst. Danger 
threatens you and you must escane at once. 
Rabda is waiting for you outside. Please goto 
the door and stand there until I openit. I 
have no doubt that I shall succeed, but if any 


thing should go wrong, go and lie down again | 


at once.” 

Without waiting for an answer he moved to- 
wards the fire. 

‘*Is that you, Ahmed?” one of the warders 
said. ‘“ We all 
There is something in the air; 1 felt half-in- 
clined to go off myself.” 

“It is very hot to-night.” Bathurst replied. 

There was something in his voice unfamiliar 


to the man, and with an exclamation ‘“‘ Who is | 
it?” he sprang to his feet, but Bathurst was | 


now but three paces away, and with a bound 
was upon him, bringing the tulwar down with 
such force upon his head that the man fell life- 
les3 without a groan. The other two leapt up 
with shouts of “ treachery,” but Bathurst was 
upon them and, aided by the surprise, cut both 
down after a sharp fight of half-a minute. 
Then he ran to the prison door, turned the key 
in the lock and opened it. 

“Come,” he exclaimed, ‘‘ there is no time to 
be lost, tne guards outside have taken the 
alarm,” for by this time there was a furious 
knocking at the pate. “ Wrap yourself up in 
this native robe. 

“But the others, Mr. Bathurst, can’t you 
save them too?” 

“Impossible,” he said, “Even if they got 
out they would be overtaken and killed at 
once. Come!” And taking her hand, he led 
her to the gate. 

“Stand back here so that the gate will open 
on you,” he said. 

en he undid the bar, shouting, ‘‘ Treachery, 


PVs 


over. You had better not talk any more, Miss 
Hannay, for you are out of breath now and will 
need all your strength.” 

** Yes, but tell me why you have taken me 
= you said there was great danger?” 

‘* Our troops are coming up,” he said, “ and I 
had reason to fear that when the rebels are 
defeated the mob may break open the prison.” 

“They surely could not murder women and 
children who have done them no harm,” 

‘There is no saying what they might do, 
Miss Hannay, but that was the reason why I 
dared not leave you where you were, I will 
tell you more about it afterwards. Now, please 
take my arm, we must be miles away from here 
before morning. er will find out then that 
you have escaped, and will no doubt scour the 
country.” 

They had left the road and were passin 
through the fields. Isobel’s strength failed 
rapidly, as soon as the excitement, that had at 
first kept her up, subsided Rujab, several 
times, urged Bathurst to go faster, bu* the 


| girl hung more and more heavily on his arm. 


seem sleepy this evening. | 





*I can’t go any farther,” she said, at last ; 
‘itis solong since 1 walked, and I suppose I 
have got weak. I have tried very hard, but [ 
can scarcely drag my feet along. You had 
better leave me, you have done ali you could to 
save me, and [ thank you so much. Only, 
please, leave a pistol with me. Iam not at all 
afraid of dying, but Iwill not fall into their 
hands again.” 

** We must carry her, Rujub,” Bathurst said ; 
“she is utterly exhausted and worn out, and 
no wonder. If we could make a sort of 
stretcher, it would be easy enough.” 

Rujub took the cloth from his shoulders, and 
laid on the ume by the side of Isobel, who 
had now sunk down and was lying helpless. 

‘* Lift her on this, sahib, then we will take 
the four corners and carry her; it will be no 
weight.” 

Bathurst lifted Isobel, in spite of her feeble 
protest, and laid her on the cloth. 

“T will take the two corners by her head,” 
Bathurst said, ‘‘ if you will each take one of the 
others.” 

** No, sahib, the weight is all at the head ; you 
take one corner and I will take the other. 
Rabda can take the two corners at the feet. 
We can change about when we like.” 

Isobel had lost greatly in weight since the 
siege of Deennugg ur began, and she was but 
a light burden for her three bearers, who started 


with her at a 8 considerably greater than 
that at which she had walked. 

“Which way are you taking us, Rujub?” 
Bathurst asked presently; “I have lost my 
bearings altogether.” 

“‘T am keeping near the river, sahib. I know 
the country well. We cannot follow the road, 
for there the Rajah’s troops and the Sepoys and 
the Oude men are gathered to oppose your peo- 
ple. They will fight to morrow at Dong, as I 
told you, but the main body is not far from 
them, and if your people take meee. we can 
then join them if we like. This road keeps not 
far from the river, and we are not likely to meet 
Sepoys here, as it isthe other road the white 
troops are coming up.” = 

ter four hours’ bard walking, Rujub said: 
“There is a large wood just ahead. We will 
goin there. Weare far enough off Cawnpore 
to be safe from any parties they may send out 
to search. If your people take Dong to-morrow, 
they will have enough to think of in Cawnpore 
without troubling about an escaped prisoner. 
Besides,” he added, “if the Rajah’s orders are 
carried out at daybreak, they will not know 
that a prisoner has escaped ; they will not take 
the trouble to count.” 

‘**T cannot believe it possible they will carry 
out such a butcher, Rujub.” 

‘* We shall see, sahib. I did not tell you alll 
know lest we should fail to carry off the lady, 
but I know the orders that have been giyen. 
Word has been sent round to the butchers of 
the town, and to-morrow morning, soon after 
daybreak, it will be done.” 

Bathurst gave an exclamation of horror, for 
until now he had hardly believed it was pos- 
sible that even Nana Sahib could perpetrate so 
atrocious a massacre. Not another word was 
spoken until they entered the wood. 

* Where is the river, Rujab?” 

** A few hundred yards to the left, sahib ; the 
road is half a mile to the right. We shail be 
quite safe here.” 

hey made their way for some little distance 
into the wood, and then laid down their 
burden. 

They had taken it to the spot where Rabda 
remained when the others went forward to- 
wards to prison, a basket containing food and 
three bottles of wine and this Rujub had 
carried since they started together. As soon 
as the hammock was lowered to the ground, 
Isobel moved and sat = 

**T am rested now. h, how good you have 
all been. I was just going to tell you that I 
could walk again, I am quite ready to go on 
now.” 

** We are going to halt here till to-morrow 
evening, Miss Hannay; Rujub thinks we are 
quite beyond any risk of pursuit now. You 
must first eat and drink something, and then 
sleep as long as youcan. Rabda has brought a 
native dress for you and dye for staining your 
skin, but there is no occasion for doing that 
till to-morrow ; the river is only a short dis- 
tance away, and in the morning you will beable 
to enjoy a wash.’ 

The neck was knocked off a bottle. Rabda 
had brought in the basket a small silver cup, 
and Isobel, after drinking some wine and eat- 
ing a few mouthfuls of food, lay down by her 
ont was soon fast asleep. Bathurst ate a much 
more hearty meal. Rujub and his daughter 
said that they did not want anything before 
morning. 

The sun was high before Bathurst woke. 
Rujub had lighted a fire and was boiling some 
rice in a lota. 

*“* Where is Miss Hannay?” Bathurst asked, 
as he sat up. 

‘** She has gone down to the river with Rabda. 
The trees hang down well over the water, and 
they can wash without fear of being seen on 
the opposite shore. I was going to wake you 
when the lacy got up, but she made signs that 
you were to be allowed to sleep on.” 

In half an hour the two girls returned. 
Isobel was attired in a native dress and her 
face, neck, arms, feet and ankles had been 
stained to the same color as Rabda’s. Sne 
came forward a little timidly for she felt 
strange and uncomfortable in her scanty attire. 
Bathurst gave an exclamation of pain as he 
saw her face. 

**How dreadfully you have burat yourself, 
Miss Hannay, surely you can not have followed 
the instructions I gave you.” 

“No; itis not your fault at all, Mr. Bath- 
urst, I put a great deal more on than you said, 
but I was so anxious to disfigure myself that 
I was determined to do it thoroughly : but it is 
nothing to what it was. As you see my lips 
are getting all right again, and the sores area 
good deal better than they were, I suppose they 
will leave scars, but they won’t trouble me,” 

“It is the pain you must have suffered that I 
am thinking of,” he replied. ‘ As to the scars, 
I hope they will wear out in time, but you 
must have suffered horribly.” 

** They burnt dreadfully for a time,” the girl 
answered, “ but for the last two or three days 
I hardly felt it, though, of course, it is very 
sore now.” 

7 7? you feel ready for breakfast, Miss Han- 
nay ” 

** Quite ready, and fora walk as long as you 
like afterwards. I feel quite another creature 
after my dip; that was one of the worst things 
in the prison, we had scarcely water enough, to 
drink, and none to wash with, and, of course, 
no combs nor anything.” 

They sat down together and ate the cold food 
they had brought, while Rabda and her father 
made their breakfast of rice. 

‘*What has become of Mr. Wilson?” Isobel 
asked suddenly. ‘I wondered about him as I 
was being carried along last night, but I was 
too tired to ta'k afterwards. I hopehe is safe 
at Allahabad by this time, or rather with the 
troops who are marching up.” 

“The Zemindar’s son, who came down with 
us as an escort, and one of his men pot safely 
to shore also, and they went on with Wilson. 
When he found I was going to stay at Cawn- 
pore totry and rescue you, he pleaded very 
hard that I should keep him with me in order 
that he might share in the attempt, but his 
ignorance of the language might have been 
fatal, and his being with me would have greatly 
added to the difficulry, so I was obliged to re- 
fuse him. It was only because I told him that 
instead of adding to he would lessen your 
chance of escape, that he consented to go, for I 
am sure he would willingly have laid down his 
life to save yours.” 

‘“‘ITam very glad he is safe, he is very kind 
hearted and nice, Mr. Bathurst, and a thor- 
oughly natural, unaffected young fellow, ver 
loyal and staunch. Iam quite sure he woul 
have done anything he could, even at the risk 
of his life.” 

‘*T like him very much too, Miss Hannay. 
Before the siege I thought him a careless, 
heeee go-lucky iad, but as I got to know him 
well 1 found he was much more than that, and 
he will make a good man and an excellent offi- 
cer one of these days if he is spared. He is 
thoroughly brave without the slightest brag, 
an exce!lent specimen of the best class of public 
schoolboy.” 

‘**And who are the troops coming up, Mr. 
Bathurst, how strong are they? I have heard 
notbing about them.” 

** About twelve hundred white troops and 
four or five hundred Sikhs, at least that is 
what the natives put them at.” 

‘** But surely they will never be able to fight 
their way to Cawnpore, where there are the 
mutineers and Nana Sahib’s troops and the 
Oude men and the people of the town. Why 
there must be ten to one against them ?” 

** Not far short of that, I think, but I feel sure 
our men will do it. They a of the treachery 
of the Nana; they know of the massacre by the 
river, and they know that the women and chil- 
dren are prisoners in his hands, and do you 
think that men that know these things can be 
beaten? The Sepoys met them in superior force 
and in astrong position at Fattehpore, and the 
drove them before them like chaff. They will 
have harder work next time, but I have no 
shadow of fear of the result.” 

Then their talk went back to Deennugghur 
and of their friends there; the Doolans, the 
Hunters, the Rintouls and others, and Isobel 
wept freely over their fate. 
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** Next to my uncle I shall miss the doctor,” 
she said. 

“He was an awfully good fellow,” said 
Bathurst, ‘‘and was the only real friend I have 
had since I came to India. would have done 
anything for the doctor.” 

oa shall we start?” Isobel asked pres- 
ently. 

‘** Directly the sun goes down a little. You 
would find it terribly hot now. I have been 
talking it over with Rujub, and he says it is 
better not to make a long journey to-day. We 
are not more than twenty miles from Dong, 
and it wou'd not do to move in that direction 
until we know how things have gone; there- 
fore, if we start at three o’clock and walk till 
seven or eight, it wiil be quite far enough.” 

‘“*He seems a wonderful man,” said Isobel. 
** You remember that talk we had at dinner, 
before we went to see him at the Hunters.” 

** Yes,” he said. ‘‘ As you know, I was a be- 
liever then, and so was the doctor. I need not 
say that I believe still more now than these 
men do wholly unaccountable feats. He put 
the sentry outside the walls of your prison, and 
five cut of your eight warders so sound aslee 
that they did not wake during the struggle 
had with the others. That of course was mes- 
merism. His messages to you were actually 
sent by means of his daughter. She was put 
in a sort of trance, in which she saw you and 
told us what you were doing, and communi- 
cated the message her father gave her to you. 
He could not send you a message nor tell me 
about you when you were first at Bithoor, be- 
cause he said Rabda was not in sympathy with 
you, but after she had seen you and touched 
you, and you had kissed her, she was able to 
doso. There does not appear to me to be any- 
thing beyond the powers of nature in that, 
though doubtless powers were called into play 
of which at present we knownothing. But we 
do know that minds acts upon each other. 
oe certain persons in ee with 
each other may be able to act upon each other 
from a distance, especially when thrown into 
the sort of trance which is known as the clair- 
voyant state. I always used to look upon that 
as humbug, but I need hardly say I shall in 
future be ready to believe almost anything. 
He professes to have other and even greater 
powers than what we have seen. At any rate, 
he can have no motive to deceive me when he 
has risked his life to helpme. Do you know 
Rabda offered to go into the prison—her father 
could have got her an order to pass in—and 
then to let you go out in her dress while she 
remained in your stead. I could not accept the 
sacrifice even to save you, and I was sure had I 
done so you yourself would have refused to 
leave.” 

“Of course. But how good of her. Please 
tell her that you have told me, and how grate- 
ful I am for her offer.” 

Bathurst called Rabda, who was sitting a 
short distance away. 

She took the hand that Isobel held out to her 
and placed it against her forehead. 

‘* My life is yours, sahib,” she said, simply, 
to Bathurst. “It was right that I should give 
it for this lady you love.’ 

** What does she say ?” Isobel said. 

** She says that she owed me her life for that 
tiger business, you know, and was ready to 
give it for you because I had set my mind on 
saving you.” 

*‘Is that what she really said, Mr. Bathurst?” 
Isobel asked quietly, for he had hesitated a 
little in changing its hey ony | 

“ That was the sense of it, I can assure you. 
Not only was she ready to make the sacrifice, 
but her father consented to her doing so. These 
Hindoos are capable of gratitude, you see. 
There are not wany English who would be 
ready thus to give their lives for a man who 
a accidentally, as I may say, saved their 

ves. 

* Not accidentally, Mr. Bathurst. Why do 
you always try torun yourself down? I sup- 
pose you will say next you saved my life by an 
accident.” 

“The saving of your life is due chiefly to 
these natives.” 

‘* But they were but. your instruments, Mr. 
Bathurst, they had no interest in saving me. 
You had bought their services at the risk of 
your life, and ia saving me they were paying 
that debt to you.’ 

At three o’clock they prepared for the start. 
Bathurst had exchanged the warder's dress for 
one of a peasant, which they had brought with 
them. The wood was of no great width, and 
Rujub said they had better follow the road 
now. 

** No one will suspect us of being anything 
but what we seem,” he said. ‘Should we meet 
any peasants their talk will be with you and 
me. They will ask no questions about the 
women ; but if there is a woman among them, 
and she speaks, Rabda will answer her. 

For hours they had heard dull sounds in the 
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air, which Bathurst had recognized at once as 
distant en showing that the fight was 
going on near Dong. 

‘“*The Sepoys are making a stout resistance, 
or the firing would not last so long,” he said to 
Rujub, as they walked through the woods 
across the road. 

“They have two positions to defend, sahib. 
The Nana’s men will fight first at a strong vill- 

two miles beyond Dong;; if they are beaten 
there for will fight again at the bridge I told 
you o 

‘That would prartly account for it, but the 
Spore must he fighting much better than they 
did at Futtehpore, for there as you said, they 
swep‘ the Sepoys before them.” 

hen they reached the edge of the wood, 
Bathurst eaid, ‘I will see that the road is clear 
before we go out. If anyone saw us issuing 
out of the wood they might wonder what we 
had been after.” 

He went to the edge of the bushes and looked 
down the long straight road. There was only 
a solitary figure in sight. It seemed to be an 
old man walking lame with a stick. Bathurst 
was about to turn and tell the others to come 
out, when he saw the man stop suddenly, turn 
round to look back along the road, stand with 
his head bent as if listening, then run across 
the road with much more agility than he had 
before seemed to possess, and plunge in among 
the trees. 

** Wait,” he said to those behind him, “‘some- 
thing is going on. A peasant I saw in the road 
has suddenly dived into the wood as if he was 
afraid of being pursued. * Ah!” he exclaimed 
a minute later, “there is a party of horsemen 
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Correspondence Coupon. 


coming along at a gallop, get farther back into 
the wood.” 

oe fay heard the rapid trampling of 
horses, and loo ing through the bushes they 
saw some twenty Sowars of one of the native 

“cavalry regiments dash past. 

Bathurst went to the edge of the wood again 
= out. Then he turned suddenly to 

sobel. 

* You remember those pictures on the 
amoke ?” he said excitedly. 

**No, I do not remember them,” she said, in 
surprise. . ‘‘I have often wondered at it, but I 
have never been able to recollect what they 
were since that evening. I have often thought 
they were just like a dream, when one sees 
everything just as plainly as if they were a 
reality, and thenthey go out of your mind alto- 
gether as soon as you are awake.” 

“It has been just the same with me,” replied 
Bathurst, ‘“‘except that once or twice they 
have come back for a moment quite vividly. 
One of them I have not thought of for some 
days, but now I see it again. Don’t you re- 
member there was a wood, and a Hindoo man 
and woman stepped out of it, and a third 
native came up to them ?” 

** Yes, I remember now,” she said eagerly, 
“‘it was just as we are here; but what of that, 
Mr. Bathurst?” 

** Did you recognize any of them?” 

** Yes, yes, it all cones back to me now. It 
was you and the Doctor, certainly, and I 
thought the woman was myself. I spoke to the 
Doctor next day about it, but he laughed at it 
all; and I have never thought of it since.” 

‘*The Doctor and I agreed when we talked it 
over that evening that the Hindoo who stepped 
out of the wood was myself, and thought that 
you were the Hindoo girl, but of that we were 
not so sure, for your face seemed not only 
darkened, but blotched and altered—it was just 
as you are now—and the third native was the 
Do:tor himself, we both felt certain of that. It 
has come true, and I feel absolutely certain 
that the native I saw along the road will turn 
out to be the Doctor.” 

** Oh, I hope so, I hope so,” the girl cried, and 
pressed forward with Bathurst to the edge of 
the wood, 

The old native was coming along on the road 
As he approached, his eye fell on the 
two figures, and with a Hindoo salutation he 
was pepeing on when Isobel cried, ‘It is the 
do:tor,”and rushing forward she threw her 
arms around his neck. 

‘ Iscbel Hannay,” he cried in delight and 
amazement, *‘ my dear little girl, my dear little 
girl, thank God you are saved, but what have 
you been doing with yourself, and who is this 
with you?” 

**You knew me when you saw me in the 
picture on the smoke, doctor,” Bathurst said 
grasping his hand, ‘‘though you do not know 
me in life.” 

**You too, Bathurst,” the doctor exclaimed, 
as he wrnng his hand, “thank God for that, 
my dear boy, to think that both of you should 
have been saved, it seems a miracle. The pic- 
ture on the smoke. Yes, we were speaking of 
it that last night at Deennugghur and I never 
— thought of it since, Is there any one 
e se » 

‘* My friend the juggler and his daughter are 
with us, doctor.” 

‘Then I can understand the miracle,” the 
doctor said, ‘for I believe that fellow could 
take you through the air and carry you through 
stone walls with the wave of his hand.” 

‘*Well, he has not exact'y done that, but he 
and his daughter have rendered us immense 
service. I could have done nothing without 
them.” 

The two natives, seeing through the bushes 
the recognition that had taken place, had now 
penne = yh forward and salaamed as the doctor 
spoke a few hearty words to them. 

‘*But where have you sprung from, doctor? 
How were you saved?” 

‘*T jumped overboard when those scoundrels 
opened fire,” the doctor said. ‘‘I kept my wits 
about me, and said to myself that if I were to 
swim for the opposite shore the chances were 
that I should get shot down, so I made a long 
dive, came up for air and then went down 
again, and came up the next time under some 
bushes by the bank, there I remained all night. 
The villains were only a few yards away, and I 
could hear every word they said. I heard the 
boat come ashore, and although I could’*have 
done no good by rushing out, I think I should 
have done soif I had had any weapon about 
me, and tried to kill one or two of them before 
I went down. As it was, I waited until morn- 
ing, then I heard the rumble of the guns and 
wagons and knew that they were off. I waited 
for another hour to make sure, and then 
stepped ashore. I went tothe boat lying by 
the bank, when I saw that Isobel and the other 
two ladies were not there, and knew that they 
must have been carried off into Cawnpore. I 
waited there until night, and then made my 
way to a peasant’s house a mile out of the 
town. I had operated upon him for elephant- 
iasis two years ago, and the man had shown 
himself grateful, and occasionally had sent me 
in little presents of fowls and so on. He re- 
ceived me well, gave me food, which I wanted 
horribly, stained my skin, and rigged me out 
in this disguise. The next morning I went 
into the town, and for the last four or five days 
have wandered about there. There was noth- 
ing I could do and yet I felt that I could not 
away, but I must stay within sight of the 
prison where you were all confined till our 
column arrived. But this morning I deter- 
mined to come down to join our people who are 
fighting their way up, little thinking that I 
should light upon you by tke way.” 

** We were just going to push on, dcctor, but 
as you have had a p° long tramp already, we 
ue stop here until to morrow morning, if you 

ike.” 

‘*No, no, let us go on, Bathurst. I would 
rather be on the move, and you can tell me 
your story as we go.” 

(To be Continued.) 
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Kats, Ottawa.—This is a rather conventional and re- 
strained nature, confiding but timid, fearful of conse- 
quences and averse to chan rather apt to worship her 
friends and very chary of forming new ones. Amiable, 
slightly nervous, self-conscious and while not strong in 
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Guxea Din R.—Your very expressive writing shows s 
strong and ardent nature, controlled by sense and some 
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Scottix.—1l. Yee. I have been to boarding school, and 
in spite of your remarks, my dear, I er joyed it very much. 
2. Tam very fond of dogs. My choice ie a fox terrier, but 
then I don’t know Gesman poodles. 3. Violete grow best 
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Mary 8.—Your writing bel'es your sex, Mary, for it has 
a good many masculine characteristics. You are constant, 
determined, humorous, fond of easy life and partial to the 
opposite sex, have a light and breezy fancy and a very 
frank tongue ; at the same time you can be secretive when 
needful. Your writing shows more strength than beauty 
and a certain disregard for little refinements. At the same 
time it is a good study. 

Mitity.—1. Thanks for pretty worde, my dear. 2. [ama 
native Canadian, but that doesn’t «ffect my readiness to 
read your writing. 8 Guelph. 4. Your writing shows 
great artistic taste, sympathy and love of beauty, some 
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Toronto, T. A.—1. Another “* next issue” correspondent. 
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talent and ability. You are fond cf comfort, not very care- 
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exaggera tendency. 
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up when eating other things. 2. I think you would do 
well to ask at P. ©. Allan’s, King street West. They have 
some books containing short pieces suitable for amateurs. 
3. I don’t consider you troublesome. 4. J rather leave 
you to findout. 6. Your wri shows a good deal of 
ability, perseverance and rather a for discussion. You 
would enjoy an argument, and probably come out best. At 
the same time I think it rather a crude study and know it 
won’t give a good delineation. 

Porka.—If a gentleman should ask me to go to the opera 
with him, and remark at the same time that I must meet 
him somewhere, as it was too far to call for me, I should 
want to see an opera worse than I am ever likely to, if I 
accepted his cffer. No, Popka, it is sometimes the custom 
to meet an escort, but not among ladies and gentlemen who 
properly respect each other, and I h you would not do 
such an undignified and unwise act. could not possibly 
tell you what the object was. It probably happened that 
he was ignorant or cheeky. 2. Your writing shows impulse, 
too much opeoness of speech, hope, ambition, strength of 
will, carelessness, a very erratic fancy, generosity and lack 
of tact. 





Aphorisms. 

Poverty is hard but debt is horrible; a man 
might as well have a smoky house and a scold- 
ing wife, which are said to be the two worst 
evils of our life.—Spurgeon. 

Honest good humor is the oi! and wine of a 
merry meeting, and there is no jovial com- 
panionship equal to that where the jokes are 
rather small and the laughter abundant.— 
Washington Irving. 

In the og of life there are more prizes 
drawn than blanks, and to one misfortune 
there are fifty advantages. Despondency is 
the most unprofitable feeling a man can in 
dulge in.—De Witt Talmage. 

A verse may find him whom a sermon flies.— 
George Herbert. 

Duty is a power which rises with us in the 
mcrnipg and gces to rest with usat night. It 
is coextensive with the action of our intelli- 





Cannot Refrain. 

‘*T cannot refrain,” writes Mr. Robert George 
Watts, M.A., M.D., M.R.C.S., Albion House, 
Quadrant road, Canonbury, N. London, Eng., 
“from testifying to the efficacy of St. Jacobs 
Oil in cases of chronic rheumatism, sciatica 
and neuralgia.” 


A Knowledge of 








Not Easily Fooled. 


** You know how lean Ingalls is,” said a Kan- 
sas politican to a New York Press reporter. 
** Well, down in Atchison there is a doctor who 
is a great friend of the senator. The doctor 
had been greatly annoyed by a newsboy who 
would come into his office very unceremoni- 
ously and pester him by trying to sell papers. 
One day, when Ingalls was in the office, the 
boy was heard coming up the stairs, and the 
doctor decided to put he a job on him. He 
rushed out an articulated skeleton, placed it in 
a chair by the desk, and then the two men 
withdrew to the back room. In rushed the 
boy, and, without noticing what was at the 
desk, came directly up to the skeleton. When 
he looked up and saw it grinning at him, he 
was nearly scared into convulsions, and bolted 
for the door, yelling bloody murder. The joke 
tickled the doctor, but Ingali’s conscience 

ricked him, and, going to the window, he 
ooked out at the boy who was standing below, 
crying. ‘Come upstairs, my boy,’ he said, *I’ll 
buy one of your papers,’ But the boy began to 
yell harder than ever, and between his sobs he 
managed to blubber out: ‘Oh, you can’t fool 
me, even if you have put your clothes on,’” 








Scotch Caution. 

“T’m very gee pe Sone pean oF any comfort 
to your r husband, my woman. Bu 
wins eae. you send for me instead of your 
own minister?” . 

“Well, sir, it’s typhus my poor husband’s 
got, and we dinna think it is pvt richt for our 


ain dear minister to run the r outside wid bricks im deir fista !” 


















The above coupon must accompany every grapho- 
Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological 
studies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
swered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances. 
Correspondents need not take up theirown and the editor's 
time by writing reminders and requeste for haste. 8. Quo- 
tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 4. Please 
address Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless ac- 


Avtra.—Please read rules. Do you wish your own writ- 


Byron.—1. This writing shows a studied and formal na- 
ture, gentle, persevering, consistent. with love of beauty 
and art, good judgment, love of ease, and some poetic 


GrassHorpER.—1. Listz would have advised you to give 


Political Methods. 





“*T say, chow chow, our Sunday school is goin’ ter buy a new collar for de dog, 
come in ter find out if you won’t contribute suthin’ towards it. Don’t say no for all de fellers is 


gence. It isthe shadow which cleaves to us, 
g0 where we wil’, and which only leaves us 
when we leave the light of life.— Gladstone. 

The despotism of custom is on the wane ; we 
are not content to know that things are; we 
ask whether they ought to be.—John Stuart 
Mills, 

The wise prove, and the foolish confess, by 
their conduct, that a life of emp!oyment is the 
only life worth leading.— Paley. 

What sculpture is toa block of marble, edu- 
cation is to a human soul. The philosopher, 
the saint, and the hero, the wise, the good, an 
the great man, very often lie hid and concealed 
in a plebeian, which a proper education might 
have disinterred and brought to light.—Addi- 
son, 

Habits as scon assumed ; but when we strive 
to strip them off, ’tis being flayed alive.—Cow- 


per. 

Why destroy present happiness by a distant 
misery, which may never come at all, or you 
may never live to see it, for every substantial 
grief has twenty shadows, and most of them 
shadows of your own making.—Sydney Smith. 

Next to excellence is the appreciation of it. 
Thackeray. 





The Old Chimpanzee—There, there, my child. 


don't be frightened. That just shows you what 
we've escaped evoluting into. 





His Fearful Vengeance. 


“On a train, down in Indiana recently,” said 
the drummer as he lit a fresh cigar and handed 
several around, ‘‘I was on a crowded passenger 
coach and next to me sata wild-eyed looking 
man with what I thought wasa gun in his 
pocket. He twisted around nervously for a 
few minutes after I had sat down beside him 
and at last he turned to me: 

*** You see that woman up thar in the forrud 
eend of the car,’ he said, ‘that un with the 
green dress on and a slim feller settin’ along- 
side of her?’ 

“She sat about ten seats ahead of us and 
was in reality a conspicuous object, so I could 
not deny seeing her. I nodded and he went 


on: 

*** Well, she’s my wife.’ 

=e Why aren't you up there with her?” 

*** She’s ‘lopin’,’ he said briefly. 

*““* You mean she isrunning away with the 
man beside her.’ 

*** That’s the size of it, mister.’ 

‘* Well, now that you have caught the guilty 
couple I suppose you will punish them se- 


7” 
**He pulled his revolver out and I became 
exceedingly nervous. 
““*That looks like it might be enough, don’t 
it?’ he asked, with an ugly glitter in his eye. 
‘“*T didn’t know whether to call the conductor 
or what to do. 
*** You will do nothing desperate on the car 


in the presence of the passengers!’ I said 
soothingly. 
‘He looked at his revolver and tried the 


hammer once or twice. 

“*Y¥ou think this might settle it, don’t 
you ?’ he repeated. 

‘‘As it was about two feet long, with a hole 
in it like a tunnel, I could not doubt its effi- 
cacy, and said so. 

*** I’m going to have vengeance,’ he said in a 
hoarse whisper, ‘on that cuss and he’ll never 
forget it.’ 

*** With that?’ I asked, nooding toward the 
gun. 

*** No,’ he said, putting it away, much to my 
relief, ‘ but with somethin’ a heap sight worse,’ 
and I expected to see him draw a knife witha 
saw-edge and hooks on the point. 

= at are you going to?’ I inquired with 
a faint hope that the conductor would come 
along in time to prevent a panic and bloodshed. 

“*Tet him have her,’ he said with such a 
porey sense of satisfied justice in tone that 

almost laughed right in his face. 

‘** He got off at the next station without hav- 
ing been seen by the runaways, and when I 
had got alook atthe woman and heard her 
voice, I was almost sorry I had not let the 
— revolver do its work.—Detroit Free 

Tress, 





A Different View. 

‘*My young friend,” said the temperance 
worker to Glim, ‘“‘don't you drink beer in the 
winter to warm you up, and in summer to cool 
you off?” 

“ Yes,” replied Glim. 

** Isn't that inconsistent ?” 





“Oh, no! It merely shows what a good all- 
round drink beer ie.” 
Dangerous. 


Cumso (to young Skidds)— You are not going 
in the house with that blazer on, are you? 

Skidds— Why not. 

Cumso— Well, the fire insurance policy has 
expired and I neglected to have it renewed. 





Two Fears. 


She (tremblingly)}—How amIto know that 
you are not marrying me for my money? 

He (speciously)—Ancé how am I to know that 
you are not marrying me to reform me? 


, see? An’ I've 















He Didn’t Talk. 


““T was one of a party of eight once held up 
or 8 lone highwayman,” — he J. on ° 
ridge contractor, toa St. Louis reporter; ‘ CAR 
was traveling by stagein Montana. The party BRUSMbR coches ect & Newton's, 
consisted of two army officers, a speculator,| STR&T+ HERS—The Ffieger Patent. 
four miners, and myself. The stage had been| PAPERS—ail 
held up pretty frequently, so we all went fixed bannasoun demith’s, Fabre’s, Dixon's. 
for trouble. Every man had a brace of six-| gmawa COLORS Lacrais Cone, —, 
shooters, and we were just aching to have the le feed overyii _ » Se 
road-agents tackle us ; at least, we talked that | picase, because 10 ina wit Prices always calculated to 
way. We commented very unfavorably upon r eleewhere. Cver tell you they can buy 
= who = to es of = tree- h A 
ooters without a struggle, and promised them = 
& warm time if they tackled us. One man had e rt Met ropo ie 
little tosay. He was the speculator, a red-| 181 Yonge 8t., Toronto ( te Temperance St.) and 
headed man with asquint. Finally one of the wnbt and 7 Toronto Ascade 
army officers asked him what he would do if a ae ae, 
the robbers attacked us, and he replied that he 
did not know. As weswurg around a sharp 
bend in the road, the stage pulled up with a 
ne the = oe up his yo and almost 
efore we knew it, we were looking into the 
barrel of a Winchester. Well, sir, that lone aaa TER 
robber marched us out and stood us up in line, 
with our hands above our heads. Then he si { 
threw each man a small sack and made him ¥F i 
pull it over his head. We all complied, but 
one. The red-headed speculator pulled his gun 
and shot the bandit so full of holes that he died 
before he could touch the ground. Then he 
climbed up, knocked the driver off the box, and 
drove the stage into the next station, with the 
most crestfallen lot of braggarts abroad that 
ever Wore guns and neglected to use them.” 


THe ARTIST’S FINGERPOST 


OL € OLORS—Hey!’s, Winsor & Newton’ 
WATER CoLORS—Winsor & Newton’s, Reever’. 
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If you are bilious take BeEcHAM's PILLs, 








Fatal. 
Drummer—I don’t see why you advertised 
for a live man. 
Merchant— Why not? 
Drumm r—Because at the salary you offer a 
man would scon be dead. 





Horsford’s Acid Phosphate 
MAKES DELICIOUS LEMONADE. 


A teaspoonful added to a glass of hot or cold 
water, and sweetened to the taste, will be 
found refreshing and invigorating. 





Agreeably Surprised. 


He was taking his first meal at his new 
boarding house, and there was some evidence 
that he didn't like it, 

‘** Waiter,” he said, ‘‘ bring me some hash.’ 

‘*Some what, sir?” asked the waiter politely. 
j oo hash. Don’t you know what hash 
is 

‘* No, sir, we don’t have it here.” 

“ Can’t I get it, if | want it?” he asked dicta- 
torially, 

“No, sir. If you want hash you'll have to go 
somewhere else,” 

‘* Well, bring me some prunes, then,” he said, 
changing the subject. 

*“*‘Haven’t any prunes, sir,” responded the 





URE 


Si:k Headache and relieve all the troubles inci- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet CarTsr’s Littie Liver PILis 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 


waiter. s 

ey ” they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 

“No prunes? stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
No, sir. Even if they only cured 


‘*Can’t I get prunes here, either?” 

** No, sir, not here.” 

The new boarder was becoming excited. 

‘**Tell the landlady to come here,” he com- 
manded, 

The waiter brought in the landlady. 

“I am informed, madam,” he said, “ that 
I can get neither hash nor prunes in this 
house.” 

“You have been correctly informed,” she 
admitted, with some trepidation, for he looked 
like a man who could pay. 

‘“‘AmI to understand that those dishes will 
not be served here under any circumstances?” is the bane of so many lives that here is where 

“That's the invariable rule, sir.” we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 

“* Very well, very well,” hesaid ; ‘I'll see you | while others do not. 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


after this meal and pay you fora year’s board Carrer’s Littte Liver Pitts are very small 


i aie ; and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
in advance.”—Detroit Free Press. a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 


not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 
ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by 


CABTER MEDICINE 60., New York. 


Smal PL Small Dose, Small Price 


“eTeAne TA@ULES teak 
g! en ered 7 and 
pi 





Magnificent New Vestibule Pullman Sleepers, 
Toronto to New York. 


The Erie Railway have had the Pullman 
Palace Car Company build two of the finest 
Pullman sleepers that ever run between To- 
ronto and New York. Every person who ever 
traveled in a Pullman sleeper will agree with 
us their equal cannot be found for convenience 
and comfort. The interior of these cars are 


handsomely decorated and lighted with all the Seat ites bert medicine hacon tees 


indigestion. biliousness, headache, 
chronic ® 


latest improvements, such as pintsch gas and 
finished in gold plush, drawing-room with 
annex, ladies’ toilet-room with double wash- 
room, with portiers, hot and cold water, and a 
well stocked buffa in every sleeper. The scen- 
ery along this picturesque route cannot be 
equalled in the tern States. By traveling 
via this great route you avoid being smothered 
in soft coal cinders and dust along the road, as 


mail e 
ANS LCO., 105 be ‘ 
soscavesooovoocosooccosocooccosces 
they burn nothing but hard c Every foot 
of the road is stone ballast. You must also re- 


- r > ea ad 
member this is also a double track road. The iG Th < yA és ole os 


‘~ 
above sleepers leave Toronto at 4.55 p.m., daily, Vag 


4 rag 
except Sundays. 2 JS A GORITALY 


constipation, dyspepsia, 

liver troubles, dysentery, bad com-$ 

plexion, dizziness, offensive breath e 
all disorders of the stomach, 





by il on receipt of 15 cents 








30,000 in Line. he 

Grand Encampment of Uniformed Knights 
of Pythias, to be held in Kansas City in 
August, for this excursion the Wabash Rail- 
way Co. will sell tickets at lowest first-class 
fare for the round trip. Tickets on sale August 
19 to 22, good to return up to September 15. 
The Wabash is the banner route to Kansas 
City and the only line that can take the knights 
from Canada through St. Louis and return 
them via Chicago, or vice versa. Finest 
equipped trains on earth, running through six 
states of the union. Further particulars from 
any railway agent or J. A. Richardson, Cana- 
dian Passenger Agent, Toronto. 


‘AN ABSOLUTE CURE FOR 
INDIGESTION.” 


WN PEPSIN 


Tutti-Frutti. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS & CONFECTIONERS 


Dunn's 
Mustard 











An Epicure. 


The mistress—You really don’t want the 
coffee ? 

The tramp—Pardon me, madam; but I de- 
tect the presence of two lumps of sugar. Mv 
invariable habit isto take one lump only. I 
may be ragged, but I possess the true instincts 
of the epicure. 





$$ 


ALWAYS TRUE. 


RHEUMATISM _Cot. DAVID WYLIE, 
* Brockville, Ont., says: 
* T suffered intensely with rheumatism in my ankles, 
Could not stand; rubbed them with 


ST. JACOBS OIL. 


In the morning I walked without pain.” 





Mr. JAMES BONNER, 158 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont., 
NE U RALCIA,.—wriies: “St. Jacobs Oil is the only remedy that relieved 
me of neuralgia, and it effectually cured me.” 


IT IS THE BEST. 


~ THREE 


*Pozzoni’s 


COMPLEXION 


P DERS SAFE; CURATIVE; BEAUTIFIING. §, 2,3. 
Ore Seton 














mane ROME, Hae 


10 : TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


| disasters that has attended her operatic ven- 
tures, has concluded to go to England for three 
years to sing in concerts and oratorio. . Miss 


Music, 
R. TORRINGTON tells us that 





ever, the story is based on a misapprehension. 
Unquestionably the performing fleas have 
attracted a large amount of public interest, 


DR. McLAUGHLIN, DENTIST, 
Cor. College and Yonge Streets. 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth 





NEWCOMBE. -- 





he has his guarantee fund 
for the new orchestral con- 
certs well under way and 
with every prospect of even 
more liberal support than he 
at first expected. This is 
encouraging, and we all join 
in wishing the undertaking success. We can- 
not have too much music of this class in To- 
ronto. In the meantime Mr. Torrington and 
his good lady have gone off for a well earned 
holiday to Peak’s Island, Portland Harbor. 


At the same time I hear well/@uthenticated 
rumors that we shall have a-~gala season 
of grand orchestral concerts here during 
the coming winter. What think you of 
such a series as the Boston Symphony 
Orchestra, the New York Symphony Orchestra 
and the Seidl Orchestra? Pretty good, eh? 
One enterprising firm in the city is, I believe, 
endeavoring to place all these bodies on its 
list for the year, as well as other good vocal 
and instrumental attractions. This will be 
rare good news, and I hope to see the proposal 
fully carried out. 


I am glad to see that Mr. B. L. Faeder has 
returned to Toronto after a year’s ripening 
study in Germany. Mr. Faeder is a good 
musician of the painstaking kind that we can 
ill spare. He will resume his old position at 
the Academy of Music. 

* 


Another valuable addition to the musical 
forces of the city is Mrs. Helene Webster, a 
cultured English lady, who is an instructress 
in the mandolin, having studied in France, 
Germany and Italy. Mrs. Webster will remain 
in Toronto and may be consulted at 428 Church 


street. 


Our good friend, Mr. Frank Kirchmer, opens 
his pretty little house on Monday, August 29, 
with the Germania Opera Company. I am 
glad.to see that music is not neglected at the 
Academy, as we shall have five opera com- 
panies at that house during the season. 


Among the changes taking place in musical 
circles in the city I note that Mr. Harry Eng- 
lish, who for nearly eight years bas been 
musical director and choirmaster of the Young 
Men’s Christian Association, will vacate that 
position on September 1. Mr. English, who 
will also be remembered as the very energetic 
treasurer of the Haslam Vocal Society, has 
been a power in the musical work of the 
Y. M. C. A. and his leaving will be a great loss 
to the Association. I understand he is to be 
succeeded by Mr. K. W. Barton who has been 
leader of the orchestra there for past six 


months. 


The unprecedented success of the German 
opera season in London has set musical people 
of the metropolis moralizing, if I may judge by 
the tone of my English exchanges just to hand. 
That the ensemble of the Hamburg company— 
by no means the best of its kind in Germany— 


should have so completely eclipsed the Italian 
and French season with all its wealth of solo- 


ists and stars, has been a source of general 
gratification to all advanced lovers of our art. 
It is especially gratifying to notice that the 
London Musical Times, which in a re- 
cent issue before the opening of the 
season made a rather contemptuous 
passing reference to the German season 
as exhibitions on a few off nights, etc., should 
now frankly admit the wide-spread infiuence 
for good of the experiment just ended. The 
Times in its editorial comment acknowledges 
that, notwithstanding the ‘‘imposing array of 
talent mustered under the binner of the 
Italian, or rather the French legion of Sir 













































Juch is sure to succeed in this fleld, for she has | People flock to see teams of draught- 
the earnestness and honesty of style and work | fleas hauling coaches, while superior grade 
that will always win success. Her voice and | Jehu-fleas whip them into activity. Galley- 
method and magnetism equip her for a trial of | slave fleas toil under the weight of massive 
strength with the world’s greatest, without the | chains. Military fleas are associated in terrific 
need of fear or trepidation. . engagements. Pugilistic fleas stand up on 
ve é their rears and encounter each other in fierce 

The band of the 13 h Battalion has narrowly | and ungloved combat. Muscular fleas of every 
escaped arrest in Chicago, under the ‘‘ contract variety perform prodigies under the most ad- 
labor law.” Steps were taken to secure warrants | verse conditions of servitude. And all ‘the 
for the arrest of its members, but the law’s delay | while the crowd looks on and amazes itself at 
fortunately allowed the band to proceed to | such intelligence, and the professor, who must 
Denver with the Hamilton and Ottawa Knights bea philosopher, takes great consolation from 
Templars. These annual efforts to keep our | the wrong-headedness of human nature. For 
Hamilton friends out of the United States are though the public is defrauded, it defrauds 
illustrative of the liberality of spirit fett by our | itself, and we believe the professor furnishes a 
cousins across the lake. By the way, Chicago | genuine exhibition worth all the charges of 
is, I believe, the home of the American hog. admission, Those who have studied entomo- 
‘ =, ‘ logy, even in alimited and cursory manner 
Nevertheless, the Chicago people must claim ae have been struck by the energy displayed 
peaise for the Rreat attention to be paid to by the flea when his foot, so to speak, is on his 
music of the higher class during the coming native heath. Some are impressed by even 
b aa oy They ae ed ee 7 more than the energy. He possesses a 
pagponersget-iceaid nity. Hind thea pater padhownange 0g mercurial disposition. Procure an ordinary 
a ee eae eee -_ twenty musi | fea and invert him. Observe the indefatigable 
cians under Theodore Thomas which will form menset 16 Which he beendishes ‘tile Habe. 
the nucleus for a series of grand choral! That is what the professor observed. And the 
concerts as well as orchestral perform- | professor, being a genius, determined to utilize 
ances. The idea is ‘(1) to make a com- this waste ener; y- Some were harnessing Po 
plete showing to the world of musical pro- horse power of Niagara. It occurred to him 


to harness the horse wer at the other 
gress in the United States, in all grades and| end of Nature’s ae’ And it is here 
departments from the lowest to the highest ; 


that the true value of the flea-exhibition be- 
and (2) to bring before the people of the United | Comes apparent. The dexterity, the ingenuity, 
States a full illustration of music in its highest 


the skill of manipulation, the finger-craft that 
bound these tiny limbs with tinier fetters, and 
forms as exemplified by the most enlightened 
nations in the world.” In the Exposition 


belted those little bodies with inescapable yet 
harmless bonds, are the true marvels of the 
grounds there will be three halls: A Recital show. The flea in strength is a minature Sam- 
Hall seating five hundred people; a Music 
Hall with accommodation for one hundred and 


son. He can move many times his own weight. 
Tie him to a carriage and his native restless- 
twenty players, three hundred singers and an 
audience of two thousand ; and a Festival Hall 


ness urges him to motion. The public thinks 
he is trained to draw his carriage. His fellow, 
for performances by two hundred players, two 
thousand singers, with a seating capacity of 


fastened aloft with whip securely fastened to a 
seven thousand. European composers will be 


leg, brandishes the one and necessarily the 
other in mute protest against all slavery, till 
present and choral societies are expected from 
all the large centers, 


the public fancies he has graduated in horse- 
There will be semi-weekly high-grade orches- 


manship. 
tral concerts in Music Hall; semi-monthly 


Let us see one of those military fleas, even in 

chains, who will retreat in good order with his 
high-grade choral concerts in Music Hall ; six 
series of international concerts, choral and 


face to the fos, and we will become converts to 
orchestral, each consisting of from four to six 


the prevalent theory of exhibited flea-culture. 
Like Galileo’s of the earth, our theory of the 
in Festival Hall and Music Hall; three series 
of three concerts each of oratorio festivals by 


Professor’s show is simply ‘‘ the flea moves.’ 
And so the royal anecdote loses it point, for 
united American choral societies in Festival 
Hall; concerts in Festival Hall under the 


any flea will do. But it is curious to note in 
how many other departments of human credul- 
ity the people marvel at the wrong thing. 
Their faculty of wonder is uneducated. They 
wonder at effects rather than causes. They are 
astonished at results rather than methods, 
ALBERT E. S. SMYTHE 

auspices of German singing societies ; concerts 

in Festival Hall under the auspices of Swedish 

singing societies; six series of popular miscel- 

laneous festival concerts by American singers ; 

twelve children concerts by Sunday school, 

public school, and specially organized children’s 

choruses ; chamber music concerts and organ 
recitals ; and daily popular orchestral concerts. 
This will show that our art is by no means 
neglected in the scheme of the fair, and makes 
one wish to be in Chicago during the whole 
show. 



























































mocnrenaTeD TO B 0 we TO HON. G. W. ALLAN 


PRESIDENT 


lp 


ARTISTS’ AND TEACHERS’ CRADUATING COURSES 
IN ALL BRANCHES OF muUSIC. 


University Affiliation. 


SCHOLARSHIPS, DIPLOMAS, CERTIFICATES, MEDALS, ETC. 
Summer Normal Term. 
FALL TERM opens 5th Sept. 

with enlarged staff and increased facilities. 


SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
MR. S. H. CLARK, Principal. 
BEST METHODS, LARGE AND EFFICIENT 
STAFF, COMPLETE EQUIPMENT. 
One and two year courses with Diploma 
Deisarte and Swedish Gymnastics, 
taught by competent specialists. 
Fall Tem (Elocution) begins Sept. 2oth. 
Separate Calendar for this department. 





* 
Mr. H. W. Webster has been engaged by 
Mr. Torrington to go on the staff of the College 
o' Music in the vocal department. 





Miss Kate Strong, well and favorably known 
throughout Ontario as a soprano singer, has 
come to Toronto to study with Mr. E. W. 
Schuch. METRONOME, 





The English Pugilist. 


O, it’s bully when I land ‘em with a counter on the jaw, 

When the ruby’s all a drippin’ and the conks are red and 
raw; 

And it’s bully when I’ve downed ’em, and the swells are 
standin’ booze, 

Them swells with shiny shirt fronts and patent leather 





CONSERVATORY CALENDAR MAILED FREE 
EDWARD FISHER, 


COR. YONGE ST. AND WILTON AVE Musica DirRECTOs 





VITALIZED AIR FREE 


I will insert the best teeth on rubber or celluloid for $8 
with the air. 


and $10, and include extracting 
Cc. H. RIGGS 


Cor. King and Yonge Sts. Telephone 1476 


STAMMERING 


CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL. No advance 
fees. 2 Wiiton Crescent, Toronto. 





T98ONTO COLLEGE 


and TEACHEBS’ 


CERTIFICATES 
DIPLOMAS (LIMITED) 
Send for calender. liege reopens September 5. 


Col 
F. H. RRINGTON, Mus. Director. 


R. F. WARRINGTON 
BARITONE 


Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist 


Church, Toronto 


Will receive 
residence, 214 Carlton Street, Toronto. 
OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


O. FORSYTH (Piano S 





© Studied in Germany with the famous artiste— 

M. Krause, Dr. S. Jadassohn, Gustav Schreck and Adolf 
Ruthardt. Exponent of the celebrated Krause-Liszt tech- 
and style of the greatest pianists. Teacher 
of piano playing and harmony at Toronto Co! of Music, 
Tadies’ College, and Mi+s Veal’s School for Young 


nic, the met 
Moulton 


Ladies, also privately. Addrese— 
112 College Street, Toronte 


M* A. S. VOGT 
t and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Teacher of the Pianoforte and Organ 


Residence, 605 Church Street, Toronto 


WA&LTER DONVILLE 
TEACHE® OF VIOLIN 
Pupil of Prof. Oarrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 





8 Buchannan &St., and Toronto College of Music 


Ltorp N. WATKINS 
8083 Church Street 
Thorough instruction on — @ 


J W. L. FORSTER 


Portraits a Specialty ARTI ST 


STUDIO 81 KIN] ST. EAST 


ISS CLAIRE BERTHON, Portrait 
Painter, is oe gee to receive a limited number of 


pupils in painting wing. Terms on application. 
Studio, 591 Sherbourne Street 


ARCADE, YONGE ST.. 
TORONTO. 


END for 
Su 
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in Voice Culture and Piano at his 


uiter, Mandolin and 


PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 
THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church Street 


NEW MUSIC 


SOOO neem eee eeweeeeeee 





ictoria, 

Early, music by Ohas. Bohner.. 40c. 
Danse Romantique — or 

Schottische) F. E. Gal we» 400. 
Skirt Dance, Marjorie, by L. Gray 250. 


Tar and Tartar Waltzes, arranged 
BY Bi FORRG oc cc cccsecesdccces 500. 
Lacrosse Jersey, by Nellie Smith 400. 
Comic , There’s Not Another 
Like It, by James Fax.......... 400. 
Sacred Song, Sun of My Soul, by 
Nellie Smith ..........cseee00 500 
Elite Song Folio, a splendid col- 
lection of song, paper cover.... 75c. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., Publishers 


158 Youge Street, Toronte 


ICKLES’ SUMMER SHOES—For Ladies and Gentle 
men. Selling off at nearly cost. 





AE. 





PICKLES’ SHOE PARLOR, 328 YONGE STREET 


GHAKESPEARE SAID: 


“Uneasy lies the head that wears a 
crown,” but how much more un are 
the people who are content to walk about 
in bad-fitting Boots and Shoes. One 
visit to our establishment is the remedy 
(and the only one) therefor. Do 
not delay, as the foot is so delicate 
in ite construction that one pair 
of those ill-formed and badly cut 
boots you have been unfortunate 
enough to secure 
may ruin )our ‘‘un- 
derstanding.” 

Note the addrese— 


H, & C, BLATCHFORD, 87 and 89 King St, East 


Miraculous Water 


FOR 
Removing Pimples, Blotches, &c., and for beautifying 
THE COMPLEXION 
Ask your druggist for it, or send to 
P. BRUNET, 31 Adelaide St. West 
G®tT YOUR HATS BLOCKED AT 


H. & W. WATSON’S 
11 Adelaide Street West 


BALD 
HEADS 


























shoes. 
But you'd best look jolly meek 
When you're up afore the beak, 


Augustus Harris’ operatic corps d'armee, the 
German wing more than than held its own. 
The Times gives as its opinion that the secret 
of the success of the undertaking lies in 
the “superior musicianship, sincerity and 
capacity for co-operation displayed by 
the German company.” And it must 
be remembered that all this good comes from a 
seaport town which, as a musical center, ranks 
fifth or sixth in Germany ! 


dog. 
And it’s 'Olloway for you 
For a month or maybe two, 


with your prog. 





It was’ero ‘ere and ‘ero there, I might ’ave been a king, 
For to ‘ear ‘em ‘ip ‘urraying as I stepped into the ring ; 
The Musical Times, in commenting upon the gloves, 
Just to make us look as’armlese as a pair of bloomin’ doves, 







For they hustle you, and bustle you, and treat you like a 


Where the Queen she keeps a mansion and purvides you 


When I faced the Tipton Slasher, me and ‘im in fOur-ounce 


QNTARIO COLLEGE 


56 HOMEWOOD AVE. 

of M USIC TORONTO, Ont. 
ESTABLISHED 1884 

CHAS. FARRINGER-~ - : 


Principal 


To insure first-class work from the lowest to the 
highest grade of music, the pupils of our primary de- 
partment receive daily instruction, or, in other words, 
practice under constant supervision of an experienced 
teacher. From the primary department they are trane- 
ferred to the care of a teacher, born and educated in Ger- 
many, who has had over thirty years’ experience as a 
teacher of music in boardimg schools for young ladies in 









We warrant Oapilline to produce the growth of hair and 
remove dandruff. No mineral poisons. 


Love's Drug Store, 166 Yonge Street 
F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 










ONTARIO LADIES’ COLLEGE 
WHITBY, ONT. 


Doing the most advanced work of any Ladies’ College in 
in Oharming location. Elegant buildings. Rates 


Sodeeet Apply for inf tion to 
. or information 
Tt — PRINCIPAL HARE, Ph.D. 


COTHERSTONE HOUSE PHOTOGRAPHER 
189 Bloor Street Hast Cor. King and Jarvis Streets, Toronto 
Established 1876. 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


Term Commences September 12 


Mikado Panels, 6 tor 60c.; $1 a doz. 


rapid spread of orchestral music in England, 
mentions as evidence a recent performance in 
Gloucester Cathedral, wherein forty performers 
presented themselves to accompany an ora‘o 


rio. It now transpires that thirty-seven of | 


this aggregation played upon stringed in- 
struments; the instance mentioned can 
therefore hardly be taken as a _heaithy 
example. The City of Hamilton, Ont., could 
make a much better muster and say nothing 
about it, (stay, Hamilton might, after all, be 
inclined to talk a little of its achievement) al- 
though Hamilton is hardly as populous as the 
English city named. A modern orchestra can- 
not be made effective without its proper com- 
plement of wind players, and this fact should 
be considered in the encouragement of amateur 
enterprises in Toronto. Inducements should 
be offered to our talented youth to study some 
instruments besides the violin if we wish well- 
balanced results. To designate such a gather 
ing as that instanced by the Timee an orchestra 
is unique to say the least. 


Our clever young townswoman, Miss Evelyn 
Severs, has joined the Tar and Tartar company, 
having concluded to adopt the operatic stage 
as her profession. We all wish her success and 
prosperity. 4 


There will be a boom in organ playing this 
season. Camille Saint-Saens, Alexandre Guil- 
mant and W. I. Best will bein Amarica and 
will play in public. These are great names and 
will be great attractions. I hope that they 
may be brought to Toronto, in fact I have 
heard it rumored that they will play here. 
They are among the foremost in the world, and 
give a wonderful impetus to the study of the 
organ. - 

The fearless Mr. Abbey is out with his 
prospectus for another season of grand opera. 
The old favorites have been re-engaged and a 
strong ensemble is promised. The conductor 
is changed, Signor Bevignani having accepted 
the post held by Signor Vianesi, while certain 
operas will be conducted by Mr, Anton Seidl, 

+ 


Miss Emma Juch, weary of the succession of 








troubled with deprecating gestures, finally he M Di of ° 
spt an rote ens] GaN AND. PTANO 


flea.” 











this country. 
At the close of our last term we had the pleasure of 
granting first certificates to four of our pupile 
FORM OF OUR CERTIFICATES. 


This is to certify that M............ has been publicly 
examined and given satisfaction in the performance of 
pieces, selected by a disinterested committee, from selec- 
tions named on margin hereof, etc. 

The margin contains a list of 100 pieces (about 1000 
pages), and among the prominent names of the composers 
we fiad: Meudelssohn, Mozart, Beethoven, Heller, 
Schumann, Rubinstein, Chopin, etc A certificate 
of this kind is, therefore, not only desirable in Toronto 
and vicinity, but will- speak for itself in any part of the 
world where the study of music is cultivated. 

Young fadies from the country can be accommodated 
with rooms, board and use of pianos at the school. 

CHAS. FARRINGER, Principal, 
56 Homewood Ave. 


Then I bruises ‘im and batters, 
And ‘e cute my lips to tatters, 
And I gives ‘im ‘alf a dozen where ‘is peepers ought to be ; 
And ‘e flattens out my nose 
With a brace of bally blows, 
Which I ‘ardly ‘ad expected from a pug as couldn’st see. 


Next round the Slasher’s groggy: ‘e ‘ange ‘is ‘ands and 
gropes 
(I'd knocked him orf ‘is lege at last), a feelin’ for the ropes. 
And, lor’ ‘e looked so cheerful with ‘is face a mask of red, 
That I bust myself a laughin’ when I smashed ‘im on the 
‘ead. 
Then they counted up to ten, 
But 'e couldn’t rise again ; 
'E gasped a bit, and puffed a bit, and laid there in a ‘eap 
And I copped a thousand pounds 
For a fight cf seven rounds, 
Which was all the time it took me to put my man to sleep. 
—Kipling in London Punch. 


Telephone 3921. 
Miss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 


AT THE 

TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 

(Formerly a resident piano teacher at the Bishop 

itrachan School, Toronto.) 

WHI be prepared to receive puplie in Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 

14 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 

Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


R. E. W. SCHUCH 


nductor Toronto Vocal Society. 
Choirmaster-elect St. James’ Cathedral 
Conductor University Glee Club. 
Conductor Harmony Club. 
Iastruction in Voice Culture and Expression in estan. 
35 Geenville Street 
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Educated Fleas. 


IF TEEN years ago there was current 
a pleasant anecdote to the effect 
that a certain Professor of Fleas, 
such as recently entertained 
Toronto, gave, by command, a per- 
formance before Royalty. In the 
course of the proceedings, one of the “‘interest- 
ing little creatures,” as the advertisements put 
is, escaped. The professor declared it to be one 
of the most valuable of his troupe, both on 
account of its intelligence and its advanced 
state of cultivation. He furthermore avouched 
that it had undoubtedly fled in the direction of 
a certain princess present, and made such 
lament over his loss that after some royal in- 
tercession, and equally royal hesitation, the 
princess consented to retire to another apart- 
ment and permit the fugitive to be sought for : 
by a lady attendant. Presently they returned 
the latter bearing captive ’twixt thumb and 
finger the recovered athlete. The professor, Ascade, ess. Tenge ant Gevmed Ste, Sersate, Cen. 
overjoyed, hastened to replace it in position, W. F. HARRISON 
but a hitch occurred. Puzzled, perplexed, * Organist and Cholrmaster St. Simon's Churoh. 


ANDOLIN LESSONS 
By Lady Professor from Italy 
Highest references from London, Eng., and New York. 
Terms, &c., address MRS. H. W. WEBSTER, 428 Church St. 


ERT KENNEDY 
Teacher of Banjo. Gaitar and Mandolin 
Lessons at Stadio in moruings, aod at pupils’ residences 
in afternoon. Reasonable terms. 
Studio, 351 Jarvis Street, Toronto, Oat. 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF EXPRESSION 
EIGHT PROMINENT SPECIALISTS 
Our jalist in DELSARTE, Gesture and Esthetic 
Physical Culture has received seven years of training from 
ablest teachers in America. Fall term begins October 17. 
One, two and three year’s courses. Calendar sont. 
PRINCIPAL MOUNTEER, 











Like many another good old tradition, how- 04 Gloucester Street 
















For circulars address the MISSES JOPLING. 





as well as Newfoundland, &c. 


Look up your old letters; many of 


these are worth $2 and $3 each. 


Acollection of Old Postage aon 


wanted, for which a good price w 


be paid. 
GEO. A. LOWE 
846 Spadina Ave., Toronto 


Bingham: 


Print ecoece 


Invitations 


G oO oO d Suda eo 


38 Adelaide St. West 
@e@e@eeeeeees23e?ese 


Toronto @eeeeeee0 & 
@eeeoeoeeeeeee0 


GOLDEN HEALTH PELLET 


Specific in Sick Headaches, 


Liver and Pile troubles and Menetraal aifioulties, Worth 


© otees p hes. Price 25c.; 5 boxes for 91. Send for 


OMPSON! HOMGOPATHIC PHARMACY 
394 Yonge Street, Torente 





STAMPS WANTED 


Wanted, obsolete Canadian Post- 
Stamps, also Canadian Provin- 
cial Stamps, such as Nova Scotia, 
New Brunswick, British Columbia, 








Sunbeams, 4 for 26c. 


SG UNBEAMS 


ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per doz. 


REMINGTON 
STANDARD 
TYPEWRITER 


The Leading Edueational Institutions 


are adopting the Remington to the exclusion of al) 
oat other Typewriters. 





Machines sent to any part of Ontario on rental for prac- 
tloe or office work. GEORGE BENGOUGH. 


18 and 12 Adelaide Street East, 
Telephone 1207. TORONTO. 


i ae ILS ag tte | } 


17) ag Se » AS x 
STIG WALL & CEILING 





THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


6 and 8 Jordan Street 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
bad vec) is neces one of Fare care- 
ya choice, while 
are of the Best Quality, and the ALES cane 
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A Fashionable Bag. 





The advantages of the Cabin Bag, which this cut represents, are the ease with which it can be packed and the readiness articles can be got 
at. The top opens out to the sides, showing at e glance the whole contents. These bags are now very fashionable, are made in all kinds of 
eather and in sizes from 14 to 20 inches. Price is not high considering quality and capacity, ranging from $4.25 for Grain Leather to $12.00 for 
Genuine Alligator. H. E. Clarke & Co., by whom the above information is given, carry a varied assortment of these goods at their elegant store, 


105 King street west. 








Social and Personal. 


(Continued from Page Two.) 
first by three clever little boys, the Campbell 
brothers; the second was a vocal duet by Mrs. 
T. J. MacIntyre of Toronto and Mrs, Travers of 
Berlin (Life’s Dream is o’er). This song was 
given in perfect harmony and was fully ap- 
preciated. The ladies did not respond to the 
encore so heartily given. Mr. Edward Prouse 
gave a very comical reading in broken French 
which created great laughter, and which every 
person was delighted with. Mr. Smith of 
Ingersoll gave a fine song, The Vagabond. The 
gem of the evening was an exquisite little 
ballad called Jennie, which was next sung by 
Mrs. T. J. MacIntyre; for an encore she gave 





The Fairies. Miss Langmuir of Toronto 
next sang .in the sweetest manner My 
Heart My Queen, by Mrs. Blackstock, 


for which she had to give an encore; Mr. ' 


Daggan of Toronto gave areading which was 
satisfactory to every one, only it was too short. 
A duet See the Pale Moon by Miss Maggie 
Thompson of Toronto and Mrs, MacIntyre was 
exceedingly well rendered. 
Maid of the Mill by Miss Thompson was a dear 
little song and sung well. Last but not least 
came our American friends Mr. Grimm and 
Mr, Fullerton from the camp with all their 
musical instruments of every description, 
from a mouth organ down to a coffee pot 
and every day common tin whistle. They 
amused the audience for fully half an hour 
with their selections, when avery saccessful 
concert came to a close by singing God Save 
the Queen. Mr. Walsh of Ingersoll had the pro- 
gramme in hand and acted as chairman. Ac- 
companiments were played by Mrs. Travers, 
Mr. T. J. MacIntyre and Mr. Grimm, 
8 


Mrs. A. Coulter of 101 Bleeker street and 
Miss Bertie Gibson of 38 Maitland street are 


summering at the Interlaken, West Point. 
a 


Mr. Edward Fuller of the Bank of Toronto, | 
St. Catharines, is enjoying his holidays with | 


his parents at Rosedale. 
- 


Miss Veals and Miss Rahtjen are spending 
the summer at Cushing’s Island, Maine. 


oe 
Miss Reid of Pembroke street, who has been 
visiting Mrs. Frank Wilson at her summer 
residence, Oaklands Park, Muskoka, has re- 


turned home. . 


The Winnipeg Mirror says: Mrs. Russell 
of Fort Rouge gave a delightful reception in 


honor of Miss Hodgins of Toronto on Tuesday | 


evening. Miss Hodgins made a very short 
stay in Winnipeg, having left yesterday for the 
east. 


Mrs. Kellogg of Toronto to India, where she 
will be married to Mr. Norman Russell, for- | 


morly of this city. 


A most delightful outing was given to the 
wisiting delegates of the Typothet last Wed- 


nesday by the Toronto Reception Committee. | 


The days jaunt consisted of a sail across the 
lake to Niagara, a sumptuous dinner at the 
Niagara, at which over 400 
guests were entertained, a visit of several 
hours to the Falls, and a dainty tea on the 
Chicora on the return trip. The guests were 
unanimous in their expressions of pleasure at 
this very kind and well arranged method of 
)passing a charming day. 

Mrs. Spelman of Providence, Rhode Island, 
and Miss Ethel Poole of Charlottetown, P.E.L., 
are visiting Mrs, Newsome of Richmond St. 


. 


The delegates of the United Typothetx of 


America was given a reception in the Pavilion 


last Tuesday evening by the Toronto Employ- 
ing Printers’ Association. A large number of 
society people attended, and a very interesting 
and pleasant evening was spent, On the plat- 
form were: Prof. Goldwin Smith, the Mayor, 
Mr. Blackett-Robinson, Mr, Tait and several 
other prominent citizens. Among the visitors 
were: The Hon. J. Little, a leading American, 
Member of Congress for New York City, 
Messrs. Gilbert, Boughton, VanAllen, De 
Vinne and other well known leading pub- 
lishers from the States. The Misses Gilbert, 
who are St. Louis citizens, won much admira- 
tion, and the lady friends of the delegates gen- 
erally were both handsome and agreeable 
women. After a short interval of speechifying, 
the several delegates being greeted by appro- 
priate airs from the Grenadier’s band, refresh- 
ments were served in an elegant manner by 
Webb, the floor cleared of benches in a trice, 
and an hour's dancing indulged in. Some of 


The solo The | 


In the fall she will accompany Dr. and | 


| 


| 


the costumes were very handsome. Mrs, 
Britton looked well in a creamy gown, with 
tiny green posies and a corselet of green 
velvet bands; Mrs, Dan Rose wore a 
delicate grey gown and very becoming 
hat ; Mrs. Arthur Croil looked charming ina 
| dainty white muslin, anda very chic leghorn 
| hat, trimmed with white flowers and lace bows. 
A handsome corn colored silk Was much ad- 
mired, and two very pretty womenin black 
lace and jet were the cynosures of all eyes. 
The visitors were as stylishly gowned as New 
York, St. Louis and Chicago women always 
are, and everyone seemed in bright and merry 
humor. A great deal of fun was evoked by the 
dancing of the quadrille of honor by eight 
gentlemen, whose agility was the more re- 
markable in consideration of their age and 
avoirdupois. Their frolics would have given 
pointers to the merriest little maid from school 
who ever tripped the light fantastic toe, while 
their curtseys and bows were worthy of the 
immortal Turveydrop himself, 


The meet of the Toronto Bicycle Club on last 


Saturday and Monday proved successful beyond | 
all expectations, The weather was so lovely, 
and the new grounds so pleasant, the races so | 
interesting, and the spectators so enthusiastic | 
and numerous. Zimmerman was applauded 
and admired, and Wells of the Wanderers 
gladdened his fellow wheels by his success. 
Among the spectators I noticed Mr. Enoch 
Thompson and party, Mr. Cox and party, Mr. 
Gooderham ana party, Mr. Wright and party, 
Mr. Stovel and party, Mr. Rose and party, 
Mr. Suckling and party, Mr. and Mrs. Denison, 
Mr. and Mrs. A. Smith. 


The marriage of Mr. Wm. McKeough of 
Chatham and Miss Mabel Stewart of Hamilton, 
sister of Mrs. Jarvis, is announced for the 
seventh of September. y 


Miss Tina Hughes, daughter of Mr. B. B. | 
Hughes, has just returned from New York and | 
Shelter Island, where she was the guest of 
Miss Gertie O'Day. 


Mr. and Mrs. B. B. Hughes and family are 
staying for the summer at Lakeside cottage— 
annex to Mrs. Mead's Hotel. 

a 


Mr. Walter Thorpe and party have gone to | 
Georgian Bay on a steam yacht for two weeks’ 
trip. 





Mr. George VanKoughnet is at Mrs. Mead’s 
Hotel. ‘ 


Miss Lillie Larkin of St. Catharines is visit- 
ing Mr. P. Hughes of Jarvis street and at Lake- 
side Cottage, Island Park. She is the guest of | 
Miss Tina Hughes, 


Mr. Rowan Kertland has returned from a 
two weeks’ trip on the Bay of Quinte. 


Mr. S. M. Walker of Montreal is visiting 
with his cousin, Mr, Rowan Kertland. 

Mr. R. C, Kirkpatrick, of the Merchant’s 
Bank of Canada, Prescott, has been spending 
his holidays in the city. 

o 


Mr. Fred Thompson has taken the cottage 
known as Winnipeg, West Island, for the sea- 
son. Miss Phelan of Collingwood is visiting | 
Mrs. Thompson. 


* 


Mr, Harry Armstrong, of the Canadian Bank 


vacation at Western Island. 


Mr. Chas. N. Baird, of Christie, Brown & | 
Co, is spending his holidays with friends at | 
Paris. 





* 

The Locomotive Engineers of Canada have 
been in convention assembled for the past few | 
days. A ball was given in the Pavilion on | 
Thursday night in honor of the oecasion. 

o 


Mr, Arthur Croil has followed Horace Gree- 
ley’s advice and moved west. He is now in | 
improved quarters at Nos. 12 and 14 Adelaide | 





street west. 


The hop at Center Island this evening prom- 

ises to be the most successful of the season. 
* 

The marriage of Mr. Fred Worts and Miss 
Elizabeth Beatrice Beatty of 147 Sherbourne 
street, took place on Wednesday last. Rev. 
Canon Sanson performed the ceremony, and 
the bride, who wore a very pretty traveling 
dress of mottled tweed and dome blue silk, 


| New York’s 


| Mr. and Mrs, E. T. Malone, Mr. and Mrs. F, D. 
| Campbell, Mr. and Mrs, A. E. Rowland, Mrs, 


| Barnes, Strong, Smith, Firstbrook, Kelly, Mc- 


| tour 


| of Commerce, Orangeville, is spending his | happy campers were: 


| Mr. Tom York and Charlie Brown of Peterboro, 
| Mr. George Clark, Miss Minnie Clark, Mr. 
| Will Culross, Miss Mary Culross and Mr, Tom 


| Lou Beemer of Buffalo, Miss Ada Heath of 
| Huntsville, and Mr, Jim Watson and Will 
| Murray of Kincardine. 


being present. The house was charmingly de- 
corated with choice flowers, and a recherche 
breakfast was partaken of by the following 
guests: Mr. and Mrs, Alexander Beatty, Mr. 
and Mrs, W. H. Beatty, Mr. and Mrs. Dockray, 
Miss Dockray, Mrs. L. D. Beatty, Mr. Albert 
Beatty, Messrs, Joseph and Charles Mead, Mr. 
William Beatty and Mr, Joseph Smith, Mr. 
and Mrs, Worts have gone to New York en 
route for Europe, where they intend making 
an extended tour, 


7 
Mr. Henry Ades Fowler has just returned 
from Niagara Falls, where he has been attend- 
ing the annual conventions of the Canadisu 


and America Philatelic Associations. 
a 


A sad and affecting scene was that which 
took place last Wednesday in St. Stephen's 
Church, at the funeral of the late Harry 
Broughall, who was drowned in Lake Ontario 


| just one month ago. Rev. Mr, Williams and 


Rev. Mr. Pearson, accompanied by the sur- 
pliced choir, met the funeral cortege at the 
door and preceding it to the chancel. Quan- 
tities of lovely flowers were heaped upon the 
casket, which was carried by the four brothers 
of the deceased. . The father and mother of the 
much lamented young man are now on their 
way home from England, where Mrs. Brough- 
all was visiting at the time of her son’s death. 


Mrs. Carveth is summering at Long Branch. 
* 


A suggestion comes from one high in author- 
ity that sundry signs of “keep off the grass” 
should be distributed along the track at Rose- 
dale, before the next bicycle tournament takes 
place. 


A rumor has reached me of a matrimonial 
engagement which will unite two clever young 
literary folk, well known in intellectual circles 
in our city. 


A very delightful visitor at the united Typo- 
thetea convention is the Hon. J. J. Little, one 
representatives in Congress. 
Added to an exceedingly handsome presence, 


| Mr, Little has excellent social and conversa- 


tional powers, and made many conquests dur- 
ing his visit to Turonto. 


* 

Several enjoyable boating parties have been 
given by smart people lately. The calm starlit 
evenings are especially enjoyable after the hot 
August days. 


The fourth Social Saturday Hop at Hotel 
Louise, Lorne Park, last Saturday was a grand 
success, The yacht Wona and Mitchell’s tally- 
ho conveyed parties from thecity. Among the 
guests were the following ladies and gentlemen: 


T. Mclllway, Mrs. Woods, the Misses Jessie 


Cielland, McLean, Carlisle, Claxton, Lever, A. 
Watt, and Messrs. J. Y. Reid jr.,T. C.and Harry 
L. Barnes, T. Blake, John Shouldice, G. H. 
Parkes, Fred. Rowland, C. Gray, A, Adams, C. 
R. Robinson, H. C. Costes, T. S. Lough, P. M, 
Beasley, D. Mackinnon, M. J. DuBois, G. E. 
Carlisle, S. E. Cunningham, J. E. Firth, Burk- 
art and P. Campbell, 


Camp Marguerita, at the Narrows, near 
Gravenhurst, has recently disbanded after a 
delightful season, which included a thorough 
of the Muskoka lakes. Among the 
Miss Tina Beattie, Miss 
Ida Dass, Mr. Jim Craig and Miss Nellie Craig 
of Fergus; Mr. William Seymour of the Stan- 
dard Bank, Miss Ada Grindlay, Mr. Harry York 
of Toronto; Mr. Dick Fairman of Woodville, 


Schreiber of Allendale, Mrs. Beemer and Miss 





Son and Statesman. 


Gambetta’s parents were exceedingly simple 
country people. His father was a tradesman 
of Cahors, in Southern France. After Gam- 
betta became a famous man in France, his 
father and mother went to live at Nice, where 
they were faithfully cared for by an old ser- 
vant, and where they were often visited by 
their illustrious son. 

Toward the end of his career, and when he 
was at the height of his power, being, in fact, 
though not in title, the head of the Republic, 
Gambetta’s mother was seized witha suddex 
desire to go to Paris. Said she : 

**T must see Leon.” 





was attended by her sister, Miss Mary Beatty. 
Mr. C. Meade was best man. The wedding 
was private, only a few friends and relatives 


Her husband protested, and the old woman 
servant, Mittie, threw up her arms in horror at 
the notion, 


SS SS, 


LABATT’S LONDON ALE AND STOUT 


For Dietetic and Medicinal Use, the most who esome 
beverages available, tonics and 
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GeLD MEDAL 








Eight Medals and Ten Diplomas at the 
World’s Great Exhibitions 


JOHN LABATT 
London, Ont. 
JAS. GOOD & CO., eek Toronto 








JAMAICA 1891 





BRANTFORD LADIES’ COLLEGE 
AND 
CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


Rev. Principal Cavan, D.D., Visiting and Hon- 
orary Director. 

Rev. Wm. Cochrane, D.D., Governor. 

Mrs. Mary Rolls, Lady Principal. 

The most numerously attended Presbyterian Ladies’ 
College in Ontario, with a Faculty of 20 members, chiefly 
specialiete. 

RE OPENS SEPTEMBER 7, 1892 

Applicants for aduission or for Calendars will address 
REV. WM. COCHRANE, D.D., Governor. 


UPPER CANADA COLLEGE 


(Founded 1829) 
This College will re-open on 


Tuesday, September 13 
At I0 o’clock, for the enrolment of new pupils. 

Staff of sixteen Masters. Classical, Science or Modern, 
Commercial, Musical and Art Departments fully equipped. 
Also facilities for thorough instruction in Physical Culture ; 
Gymnasium, Cricket Fields. Large covered rink and 
quarter of a mile track in course of construction 

For prospectus apply to 
THE PRINOIPAL, 

Upper Canada College, 

Deer Park, Toronto, Ont. 


SOCIAL HOP 
HOTEL LOUISE, LORNE PARK 


(Full Orchestra. F. T. Jennings, Leader.) 
$2.50 Saturday to Monday 





July 22, 1892. 








ROYAL. CROWN TABLE WATER 


i Tan ae 


an 
he a 
BY APPOINTMENT . 


To H.M. THE QUEEN OF ENGLAND, 





Fun, London, Eng., August 3, 1892 


According to Truth, a lady whose drinks have been con- 
fined to lemon squashes and Godes-berger has been able to 
preserve a twenty two inch waist. Wedo not wish to say 
anything against Godes-berger, for it is unquestionably the 
purest and pleasantest table water imported and isthe 
only one that holds the royal appointment to Her Majesty. 
To preserve a lady’s waist, however, to twenty-two inches 
is rather stretching it ; it would be unnatural, and Godes- 
— is, according to all best authorities, a Natural Table 
water. 


Jacobs (Sparrows Operablouse 
Week Commeneing Monday, August 22 


Matinees Tuesday, Taursday and Saturday 


COMEDY, SENSATION, PATHOS 


First engagement in Toronto of the well-known 
Character Actor 


J. W. SUMMERS) 


Supported by America’s Favorite Soubrette 


GRACIE EMMETT 


And a First-class Company of Players in His London 


- JERRY - 


A Comedy Drama Full of 
Human Interest 








Intense | 





Next attraction—THE MIDNIGHT ALARM. 
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“To Paris, madame, at this time of the | 
year!” It was winter. ‘‘ There’s no sense in 
it.” 

There was no sense in it, but Madame Gam- | 
betta was determined to go. She went to the | 
train with more of vigor than she had shown | 
for years, and travelled straight to Paris, | 
There she went ‘to the house of her daughter, | 
and arrived quite prostrated. Within twenty- | 
four hours she fell upon her bed, stricken with 
@ mortal stroke. 

At this moment great events were pending 
in the French Parliament, and questions invol- | 
ving the standing of France among the nations 
were at stake. ambetta could not leave his | 

lace in the Chamber, but the day’s session 

one, he rushed with desperate haste to the 
little iron bedstead upon which his mother lay. 

There he remained watching, waiting, the 
greater part of each night, and all the time his 
old mother regarded him with loving eyes, | 
though she could not speak. 

On the third day of her sickness Gambetta 
made a great and famous address in the Cham- | 
ber of Deputies. His ringing voice, his flash- | 
ing eye and his magnificent spirit and vigor, | 
gave no sign of the anguish and strain he had | 
been under and was still enduring. It was the | 
greatest speech, peopie said, that he had ever | 
made. All Europe was listening. When it | 
was over, Gambetta descended in haste from | 
the Tribune, A dear friend, just from his sis- | 
ter’s house, stood near with pale face, 

‘** Well, well?” asked Gambetta breathlessly. | 

‘* Well, you must have courage,” the friend | 
stammered, grasping him by the hand, 

They passed into aside room. Dead! The 
great man burst into desperate and piteous | 
weeping. He sobbed like a child, and the voice 
which had a moment before rung through the | 
Chamber, could only speak in faint, weak tones, | 
one word,— | 

** Mother, mother!” | 

The friend, seizing him by the arm, led him | 
out into the street, where the newsboys were | 
already shouting,— 

“Great speech of Gambetta! 
great speech |” 


Gambetta’s | 





Women on Trusts. 


Jonathan Granger—Do you approve of trusts, 
Susan? 

Susan Rosemary—I just hate trusts, Jona- 
than. When papa died he left everything in 
trust to us nine girls; we only got the income. 
He left us an eighteen-quart cow. Now, I get 
only two quarts of milk aday for my share, and 
the Spoon won’t even let me milk the cow 
myself. 





ae. 
| tickets good to return Monday. 


To [ly Patrons 
and the 
Public Generally: 


Special inducements are 
now offered for the next 
60 days for Light Scotch 
Tweed Suitings, of which 
I have just received a 
large consignment, and 
invite your inspection. 
HENRY A. TAYLOR 


No. 1 Rossin House Block, Toronto 


ANADIAN 
PACIFIC Ky. 


WILL SELL 


ROUND TRIP TICKETS FROM TORONTO 


e 
KINGSTON 
OTTAWA 
MONTREAL $7 
QUEBEC a 


Good Going August 26, 27, 28, 29 
Returning Until September 19 





0 


$4 
- - $5 


AND RETURN 


Tickets may be purchased at Montreal to PORTLAND, 
Me., and Return for $6 (route through the White Moun- 
tains by daylight) and to ST. ANDREW'S, N.B., and Re- 


| turn for $10. 


Tickets are good going August 29 and 30, returning until 
September 9. 


Grrand Excursion totaly 


By the elegant and palatial steamer ‘‘'WERRA,” of the 
Norddeutecher Liloyd Steamship Company. 


LEAVING NEW YORK, OCTOBER ist 


Arriving in Genoa October 13, returning by the sister 
steamer ‘ EMS” of the same line, 


LEAVING GENOA NOVEMBER 9th 


allowing 26 days in Italy, Octcber and November, two 
finest months in year, to visit Italy. The excursionists 
will arrive in time to see the great festivities that ‘‘ Genoa, 
la Superba” celebrates in honor of her son, Christopher 
Colum »us, in commemoration of the 


400th Anniversary of the Discovery of America 


And the Italo-American Exhibition which closes ia Decem- 
ber. Chevalier A. M. F. Gianelli, who will acoompany the 
party, has made arrangements that will result in making 
this excursion through Italy the most complete which hag 
ever been organized on this side of the Atlantic. 

A limited number of cabins have been secured for this 
excursion and will be kept on reserve up to the 30th of 
this month. Return tickets will be valid on any steamers 
of the North German Lloyd, via Southampton. 

Price of return ticket, including first-class cabin pas- 
sage and railway fares, first-class hotels, guides, carriages, 
etc., eto., $450. 

For full particulars and explanatory circulars, address 

IANELLI & CO, 37 Yonge Street, or 16 King Street 
Weat, Toronto, Ont. 


FOR ROCHESTER 


Ss. CARMONA 


This | and commodious electric-lighted side wheel 
steamer will ply between Toronto and Charlotte this season, 
leaving Toronto every 

Tuesday and Thursday at 9 p.m. 
Saturcay at 10 p.m. 


Making direct connections with Rochester for New York 
and all pointe East. 
Returning, leaving Charlotte every 


Wednesday, Friday and Sunday at 8 p.m. 
Thies boat hae large state room accommodation, fine 


cabin and every convenience for first-class passengers. 
Tickets and freight rates may be obtained at 


WwW. A. GEDDES, 69 Yonge Street, or on Wharf. 


P.S.—Steamer open for charter (day excursions) on 
Mondays, Tuesdays, Thursdays and Saturdays. 
Apply to— P. McINTYRE, 34 Yonge Street 








Steamers Garden City and Lakeside 


Daily for Port Dalhousie, St. Catharines and Grimsby Park 
Leave Milloy’s Wharf for Port Dalhousie and St. Oath- 
arines at 7 a.m., 2 p.m. and 7 p.m.; for Grimsby Park at 
12 (noon) only. Wednesdays and Saturdays, 12 o’clook 
boat for Grimsby leaves at 2 p.m., and 7 p.m. boat for 
St. Catharines leaves at 9.30 p.m. Wednesday and Satur- 
day excursions at 2 Return fare 5Uc. Saturday 


Regular fare to Grimsby Park, 759.; for those returning 
same day, 50c. Regular fare to St. Catharines, $1.25; for 
those going on the 2 p.m. boat and returning the same 


day, 75c. 
| ‘The steamer GARDEN OITY can be chartered for Moon- 


light exoursions at reasonable rates. 


Queen's Royal Hotel 


NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAEH 


NOW OPEN FOR THE SEASON 


Thies beautiful summer resort i¢ a branch of the Queen’s 
Hotel, Toronto. It is situated in a private on the 
> ke om Soa oe Oe 

ev i 
and lilusteated asoune 


Hope - 
- COAW & WINNETT, 
Queen’s Royal, Niagara-on-the-Lake. 
ROF. DAVIDSON 


The Famous Chirepedist 












At Long Branch, 


Maude—Don’t you like to sit on the shore 
and watch the breakers? 

EsteLLE—Oh, yes! but I'd rather look 
through the billiard room window and watch 
the brokers, 






Has again established himself on 
King Street. Those troubled with 
Corss, Banions and 
Naila should call and see 
fessor at 


49 King Street West, Room 7 


3 





Out of Town. 
NIAGARA-ON-THE- LAKE, 

During the past week the following guests 
registered at the Queen's Royal Hotel: From 
Hamilton—Mrs, Kerr, Miss Minnie Painter, 
Mrs, Broadfield, Mr. Murray Kerr and Miss 
Duncan. Among the Torontonians were: Mr. 
R. J. Christie, Mr., Mrs, and Miss Morrow, Dr. 
J. H. Bryce, Mr. and Mrs. G. E. Macrae, Miss 
Macrae, Mra. G. E, Cox, Mr. H.C. Cox, Miss 
M. orehy. Miss McClure, Mr. B. Cumberland, 
Mr. J. Walker, Mrs. and Miss McDermott, 
Messrs. W. A. and S. Thomas, Miss E. Mor- 
rison, Mrs, A, E, Ames, Mr. J. A. Craig, Mr. 
R. S. Smellie, Miss Bil), Miss Lillie White, Mr. 
J. Foy, Mr. E. A. Lennox, Mr. E.G, Lennox, 
Mr. W. Cumberland, Mr. W. Arnold, Miss J. 
Graham, Mr. W. Tuthill, Mr. H. D, Gamble, 
Mr. J. 'W. Nichols, Mr. B, Hallett, Mr. M. 
Boyd, Mrs. Graham, Mr. H. Lugdin, Mr. and 
Mrs, H. Totten, Mr. F. J. Vivien, Mr. H. L, 
Hoyles, Mr. and Mre. L. Ogden, Miss Leys, 
Mr. J. Dick, Mr. F. Sparling, Mr. D. Coulson, 
Mr. A.B. Harrison, Mr. and Mrs. A. E. Gibson, 
Mr. Grant Ridout, Mr. and Mrs. Aronsberg, 
Miss Fannie Wallace, Mr. and Mrs. Bray- 
ley, Mr. W. A. Hart, Mr. J. Boyd, Mr. 
and Mrs. Alexander Manning, Mr. F. 
Carmichael, Mr. E. Willings, Mr. J. Scott, 
Miss Smith, Mr. D. Graham of Montreal, W. 
Hart of London, Eng., W. F. Graham of Lon- 
don, Ont., Mr. Horace McGuire and family of 
Rochester, Mr. George Foster of Jacksonville, 
Fla., Mr. and Mrs, J. R. Thorp of New York, 
Mrs. H. D. Campbell, Miss Howell of Lexing- 
ton, Va., Mr. and Mrs, A. MacKay of Chicago, 
Mr. and Mrs. Crampton, the Misses J. and 
Pauline Crampton of 
family of Pittsburg, Pa., Mr. J. Morrison of 
Philadelphia, Mr. and Mrs. J. W. Buck of 
Chicago, Mr. J. T. Speed of Detroit, Mr. C. W. 
Bullen of St. Louis, Miss FE. S. Begg of Aber- 
deen, Scotiand, Mr. and Mrs, F. LV. Ellwood of 
Rochester, Mr. P. Evans and Mr. R. G. Ken- 
nedy of Poiladelphia, Mr. T. Vincent Tymns of 
Rawden College, England, Mr. J. N. Crampton 
of Chicago, Mr. Lyonial Speving and Col. E. 
W. Rogers of Lockport, N.Y., Mr. B. Davis, 
Mr. Russell Colgate of Orange, N.J., Miss 
Maggie Inglis of Detroit, Miss Fannie Buck of 
Tackpork, Mr. M. A. Bouneman of Milwaukee, 
Mr. A. Brown of New York, Mrs. Utter of 
New York, Mr. and Mrs. H. S. Wittesay of 
Cleveland, Mr. Geo. R. Hoffecker of Wilming- 
ton, Del., Mrs. J. H. Costello of Pennsylvania, 
Mr. F. Bishop of Manchester, England, Miss 
Hattie E. Hurd of Syracuse, Mr. F. R. Paddock 
of Niagara Falls, N.Y., Miss M. L. Curtiss 
of Elmira, Mrs. E. L. Gordon of Cincinnatti, 
Mr. R. H. Carter of Chicago, Mrs. Duncan of 
Hamilton. Those who registered from Buffalo 
were: Mr. G. M. Stowe, Mr. H. L. Chisholm, 
Miss Belle Coit, Miss White, Mr. and Mrs. 
Howard, Mr. A. C. Spann, Mr. and Mrs. A. S. 
Bixby, Mrs. Curtiss, Mr. H. and Miss Baker, 
Mr. and: Mrs. W. C. Bryant, Miss Marcia 
Bryant, Mr. M. Newell, Mrs. J. Waing, Miss 
Waing, Mr. and Mrs. Kennedy, Dr. G. E. Mac- 
kay, Mrs. J. W. and Miss Putnam, Miss Hall, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. W. Schumacher, Mr. and Mrs, 
J. N. Culbertson, Mr. and Mrs, Irving, Mr. F. 
Cragin, Mr. Sherman, Mr. W. Wippin, Mr. 
Burnett Smith, Mr. T. L. Pope, Mr, R. Hall, 
Mr. D. Mineham, Dr. W. H. Bergtold, Miss 
Wilkie, Mr. and Mrs, Howard Baker, Miss 
Adams, Mr. E. H. Rounds, Mr. George P. Ray- 
mond, Mr. G. W. Miller, Mr. and Mrs. Howard 
Graftley, Mr. F. F. Brown, Mrs. C. A. and Miss 
Edna Hurd, Mr. J. Sweeney, Mr. J. F. Chard, 
Mr. Robert M. Harding, Mr. H. T. Keevan. 

It was with much surprise that Mrs, D. B. 
Macdougall’s large circle of friends heard 
of her rather sudden departure for Scot- 
land last Thursday. During her absence, 
which it is rumored will be for man 
months, she will be greatly missed, both 
in society and the church, where she is such an 
active worker. An unusually large congrega- 
tion at St. Mark’s, of which Mrs Macdougall is 
a member, joined very heartily in the hymn 
last Sunday evening, which was sung for those 
in peril on the sea. 

hautauqua has been decidedly the gayest 
part of the town during the past week or ten 
days. Numerous little events, which if small, 
were most enjoyable, have taken place at that 
most charming spot. soe others a five 
o’clock tea at Mrs. Howland’s last Friday, and 
a cobweb party at Mrs. Evan’s on Thursday 
evening, which the juveniles present delight- 
edly and unanimously pronounced the jolliest 
given this season. It was most amusing to 
watch the eagerness with which the sunburnt 
and often incapable little fiugers attacked the 
tangled threads leading everywhere and no- 
where, and the patience with which some of 
the workers unwound the troublesome knots, 
so dishearteningly numerous, between them- 
selves and the coveted prizee. The latter were 
very prettty, the prettiest, perhaps, being the 
booby prize—a hand-pain cup and saucer— 
which was triumphantly carried off by Miss 
Jarvis. Games and delicious refreshments fol- 
lowed the untangling of the cobweb, which 
most pleasantly occupied the greater part of 
the evening. 

Miss Way, who is visiting friends at Chau- 
tauqua, was the guest last Sunday of Mrs. 
Ernest Macrae, at the Queen's Royal. 

Miss B. Paffard has been visiting Miss Patti- 
son of Toronto. 

Miss Connie Jarvis left last week for Hamil- 
ton, where she has been visiting friends. 

Nearly three hundred people were present at 
the usual Friday evening concert at the Am- 
phitheater last week. A very good programme 
had been prepared, the performers being Mr. 
and Mrs, 
list wins new admirers at each performance), 
Mr. Sturrock, Master G. Donogh, Mrs. J. Secord, 
and Miss Brimson, whose beautiful soprano 
voice more than delighted her audience. En- 
cores were, as usual, the order of the evening, 
especially appreciated being the songs by Miss 
Brimson and Mr. Ramsay, who were repeatedly 
recalled. 

The following are some of those who were 
present at the Hop at the Queen’s Royal last 
Saturday: Miss Morrison, Miss Belle Coir, 
Miss Marcia Bryant, Messrs. E. and P. Ball, 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Hunter, Miss Colquhoun, 
Mrs. Paffard, Mr. F. and Miss M. Smith, Miss 
Bernard, Miss McCollum, Mrs. Morson, Mr. 
and the Misses Howe, Mr. Mee, Mrs. W. Lan- 
sing, Mrs. L. Lansing, Miss Burnett, Mr. 
Cleveland and Miss Daisy Lansing, Mre. and 
Miss Geddes, Mr. and Miss Milloy, Miss Servos, 
Mrs. Winthop, Mrs. P. Beale, Messrs J. & F. 
Russell, Miss Godson, Mrs. and Miss Hodgins, 
Miss Maude Yarker, Mr. Percy Hodgins, Mr. 
J. Seott, Mr. F. Brown, Mr. L. Pemberton, 
Capt. Brooks, Miss Way, Miss E. Jarvis, Mr. 
and Mrs. G. E. Macrae, the Misses Winnett, 
Miss Bryan, Mr. E. Syer, Miss Aileen Doyle, 
Mr. J. Craig, Miss E, Macrae, Dr. Gibbons, Mr. 
F.. Carmichael, Mrs. Totten, the Misses Heward, 
Mr. Dick, Miss Hill, Mr. Stowe, Miss White, 
Mr. R. Christie, Mrs. Foy, Mr. and Mrs, 
Webster, Mr. M. Newell, Mr. F. Pope, Miss 
Wilkie, Mr. E. Rounds, Mr. G. Raymond, Miss 
Hurd, Mr. R. Harding, Mr. Sherman, Mr. B. 
Smith, Mr. Nelles, Miss Curtiss, Miss Baker, 
Mr. and Mrs. Howard Baker, Miss Adams, Mr. 
and Mrs. Bixby, Mr. Chisholm, Mr. Spann, 
Mrs. Ball. 

Miss Bernard wore a very pretty white and 
blue delaine; Mrs. Totten’s gown was of pink 
silk, with sash of the same shade ; Mrs. Ernest 
Macrae, acharming young bride, wore ivory 
white silk ; Mrs, C. Hunter avery handsome 
black lace ; Miss Macrae, white silk and lace, 
trimmed very prettily with innumerable little 
bows of white ribbon ; Miss McCollum wore a 
very handsome costume of pink silk, the bodice 
and skirt trimmed with white lace ; Miss Coit's 
gown was one of the prettiest in the room, it 
was of pale heliotrope silk, which fell in grace- 
ful folds around her slender figure ; Mrs. 
Lansing, whose classical features were very 
much admired, wore cashmere of a soft gray 
shade ; Miss Edith Jarvis, white silk and steel 

y velvet ; Miss Doyle, white Swiss muslin ; 
firs Colquhoun, a light muslin of white and 

y; Miss Burnett, white muslin; Miss Edith 

eward, crimson gone ok sateen, with yoke, 
deep cuffs to the elbow, and collar of Russian 


lace; Miss Heward, blue cashmere, with 


uffalo, Mr. J. Webb and } 


Ramsay, Miss Halliday (wno as ’cel- ; 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


meee of white lace; Mrs. L. Lansing, black 
net, 

The hop on Monday evening—Thronto’s civic 
holiday—was scarcely a success so far as num- 
bers went. About fifteen or twenty were looking 
op, and not more than that number dancing, 
but so thoxoughly did they seem to be enjoying 
themselves that only two dances were cut from 
the programme of fifteen. Among the dresses 
worn, Miss Davidson’s was much remarked ; it 
was of white satin, the chiffon edging the 
bodice being caught with a pretty diamond pin. 
Miss Edith Russell looked particularly pretty in 
light china silk. Another very pretty dress was 
worn by Miss Heward ; it was of light green 
silk, relieved by vines of a darker shade, and 
handsomely trimmed with rich coffee lace. 

Mrs. H. Willson of Brooklyn, N.Y., is the 
guest of her mother, Mrs, J. Chittenden. 

Mrs. Ball and her little fair-haired girl are 
the guests of Mr. E. W.Syer. Miss Aileen 
Doyle was also at the Anchorage last Saturday 
and Sunday. 

re will greatly miss the 
Lockhart during the next two weeks. 
are visiting friends out of town. 

Judge Morson was among those who paid the 
village a flying visit last Monday. 

Mies Maude Yarker was the guest of Miss 
Hodgins last Sunday. GALATEA, 


GODERICH, 


Mrs. Smith and Miss Elliot of Barrie are the 
guests of Mrs. Tye, Elgin and Stanley streets. 

Dr. Bull.of Thorold has opened an office in 
Fear’s Pharmacy Square. 

Mrs. McGillivray and two children of King- 
ston will spend a few weeks in town. Mr. Mc- 
Gillivray is engineer of Government tug De 
Lisle, now in the harbor, and brother of Dr. T. 
Shannon McGillivray of Hamilton. 

Government Engineer Cowie of Caledonia 
and Monsieur Gingras of Ottawa were called 
from Goderich to attend to Government work 
elsewhere for a month, 

Mrs. Robert Gibbons, wife of the editor of 
the Michigan Farmer, has returned to her 
home. Mrs. Gibbons was the guest of Sheriff 
Gibbons while here. 

Mrs. McKeown of Toronto is the guest of her 
brother, Mr. Joseph Kidd of the Goderich Salt 
Wells. 

The Messrs. Chilton of Washington are visit- 
ing at their home, the U. S. consulate. 

Mr. and Miss Radcliffe have returned from a 
trip to Banff. 

Miss Jean Macara is visiting with Hon. Mrs. 
Blake at Murray Bay. 


Misses 
They 


Mr. Stanton, photographer, has removed his 

studio to 11 King street west. 
—_—_—_—_ s+ oe — ——__ — 
Old Chocolate’s Jocoserious Chat. 

A homely hahness kain’t spile a good hoss. 

A frien’ in de mahkit ain’t allus de same’z a 
ve. 

Ef yo’ feel dat yo’ kain’t ’splain bettah keep 
yo’ mouf shet. 

Dar er bad spots in de bes’ men, jes’’z dar er 
weeds in de bes’ gahdens. 

Kindah hahd toe relize dat lyin’ er wicked 
w'en yo’ see de people dat git along by lyin’. 

De man yo’ punish fo’ stealin’ yo’ hens may 
men’ his ways, but de fellah dat doan’ git 
caught won't. 

De ole-fashion’ theology er much mo’ fective 
now-days in de summah-time dan durin’ a hahd 
wintahb. 

Wen de rich man gits toe goin’ toe hebben 
on a special train an’ totin'’is money wid ’im 
den ’1l be de time toe envy ‘im. 

Ef dey wuz toe be anoddah flood an’ anoddah 
Noah folks 'd laugh jis’’z much at de ark 'z dey 
did befo’, an’ dar 'd be jis’ ’z many caught in de 
rain. 

A Summer Play. 

Playwright—Talk about realism! I've hit it 
now. You can re-open your theater next 


week. 
Manager—Such weather as this? The 


theater is like an oven. 
Playwright—That’s all right. I’ve laid the 
scene in Africa. : 


A Man of Parts. 


Western Man—That’s Judge Boomshaker— 
he’s got the greatest record of any man on the 
Nebraska bench. 

Eastern Man—For learned and forcible deci- 
sions, I presume? 

Western Man.—You bet!—he granted 111 
divorces in 150 minutes, by the watch ! 


The Summer Flirt. 
The lover, when he has her gauged, 
Will find much to disparage ; 


She rather likes to be engaged, 
But draws the line at marriage. 


CHINA HALL 


(ESTABLISHED 13864) 


49 King Street East, Toronto 


We have now in stock a complete line cf 


Dinner, Tea, Breakfast and Dessert Sets 


In Doulton, Crown, Derby, Royal, Worcester, Copeland, etc. 


TOILET SETS 


The best assortment in the city at very reasonable prices 


ORNAMENTS 


A beautiful assortment, suitable for presents. 


Joseph Rogers & Son's Table Cutlery 
ENGLISH ELECTROPLATE 
Sterling Silver Tea, Coffee, 
Orange Spoons, etc. 


FRUIT JARS 


Mason and Gem, in pinte, quarte and half gallons. 


GLOVER HARRISON ESTATE 


IMPORTERS 


a m ee “e 
foo weet of, Owen s « ‘ 
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RESENTAT| 1. ADDRESSES 


J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
347 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 


MEDICAL, 


NDERSON & BATES 


Mye, Ear, Nose and Threat Specialist 
Telephone 3922. No. 5 College Street, Toronto. 


R. PALMER 


40 Colle 
Telephone 3190. 


e Street 
Door from Yonge Street. 


MARRIAGE LICENSES, 


GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 

riage licenses, 601 Queen St. West, between Portland 
and Bathuret Ste. No witnesses required. Open from 
8a.m. to 10 p.m. Residence, 258 Bathurst St. ¥ 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


Court Heuse, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Cariten Street 


R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. O. D. 8. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 8868, 


NOTICE OF REMOVAL 


DR. FRANK E. CRYSLER- 
DEN‘1 IST 


249 McCaul 8t., a few doors south of College 


Telephone 2347. 


M W. SPARROW,L D:S , Dental Surgeon 

° Central Bental Parlors 

N. W. Cor. Spadina Avenue and Queen Street, Toronto. 
Special attention paid to painless operating. 


RS. BALL & ZIEGLER (Successors to 

Dr. Hipkine). Rooms suite 23, Arcade, cor. Yonge 

and Gerrard Streets. Dr. Hipkine will be associated with 
his successors for atime. Hours 9to5, Tel. 2232. 


USE HOWARTH’S 


Carminative Mixture 


This medicine is superior to any other for Sumier Com- 
laint, Diarrhwa, Seana and Pain in the Stomach and 
wels, and any other disorder of the bowels of infants oc- 
casioned by teething or other causes. Gives rest and quiet 
nights to mothers and nurses. Prepared only by 


8. HOWARTH - Druggist 


243 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 
Eetablished 1849. 


BINGHAM'S 


IMPROVED 


CHLORODYNE 


An agreeable, sure and quick 
Remedy for 


CHOLERA 
CRAMPS 


DIARRHEA 
DYSENTERY- 
SEA SICKNESS 
SUMMER COMPLAINT 


100 Yonge Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 
POST— August 12, Mrs. A. A. Post—a daughter. 
RITCHIE—August 17, Mrs. George Ritchie—a son. 
WILLIAMS—August 17, Mre. E. G. Williams—a son. 
HARRISON—August 10, Mra. [eaac Harrison—a son. 
HEES— Au ll, Mre. W. R. Hees—a daughter. 
McGREGOR—August 11, Mre. R. McGregor—a daughter. 
McMICHAEL—August 16, Mrs. A. McMichae!—a eon. 
RADEN S#URST— August 15, Mrs. G Radenhuret—a son. 
ee 13, Mra. W. A. Weir—a daughter. 
CLEGHORN— August 12, Mre. T. A. Cleghorn—a daughter. 
JOHNSTON—August 6, Mrs. Alex. Johnston—a daughter. 
WEBBER—August 7, Mre. B.C Webber—a son. 
GREENSIDE—Auguet 10, Mre. F. Greenside—a daughter. 
DELAMERE—August 11, Mrs. T D Delamere—a daughter 
GIBSON—Auguet 8, Mrs. D. J. Gibson— a daughter. 
COTTER—August 12, Mre. G. S Cotter—a daughter. 
MARK—August, M:s. J. R. Mark—a eon. 
TIPPING—August, Mrs. A. J. Tipping—a son. 
PRIMROSE—August 9, Mrs. A. Pcimrose—a daughter. 
DALEY—August 7, Mrs. James Daley—a daughter. 


Marriages. 

LAWSON—ROSE—At Morrisburg, on the 10th inst., at the 
residence of the bride’s father, W. B. Lawson, B.C.L., 
of Chesterville, to Ada E., daughter of Mr. R. H. Rose. 

McKIBBON—WRIGHT—Aug. 3, George McKibbon to 
Teresa Marguerite Wright. 

HARGRAVE— KING—Aug. 10, Henry C. Hargreave to 
Gulietma King. 

BRIGHT—GRAND—Aug. 10, Thomas George B. ight to 
Alice Margaret Grand. 

RODGER—SMITH—Aug. 11, Robert Rodger to Jeannie 


Smith. 
Wee Paar iag, 12, A. E. Wateon to Emma G. 
gley. 
McGEE—McBRIDE—Aug. 10, Harry McGee to Nellie Mc- 


Bride. 
DuVERNET—MARLING—Aug. 10, Ernest E. A. DuVernet 
to Julia Sophia Elder Marling. 


| [Yason & Risch Pianofortes. 


Are the Instruments of the Cultured 


32 King St. West 


TORONTO 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


GRAND 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guarantee 


Telephone 1359 | of the excellermce of their 


instruments. 


pe 
5 


——PIANOFORTES—— 


SQUARE 


UPRIGHT 


Our written guarantee 
for five years accompanies 
each Piano. 


SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


Warerooms: - - 117 King Street West, Toronto 


) Don't 
By Fail 


Works, 67 to 71 Adelaide Street West 
Branch Office, 98 Yonge Street 


TO PUT THE 


PARISIAN STEAM LAUNDRY 


On Your List—‘“ Island” or City 


*Phone 1127 


BUY THR 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


COAL 


ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE : 


BRANCH OFFICES: 
Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street an 


—— 


Established 1838 


Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 
818 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Queen 


Cc. P. R'’v. 


HISLOP—TURNER—Auug. 10, Thomas Hislop to Sarah The oldest and the best 


Se 11, R. A. Paterson to Louie 
‘ranciz. 
BROWN—NIXON—Aug. 10, 8. R. Brown to Elizabeth Le- 
titia Nixon. 
ee eae 10, George F. Gibson to Rosamond 
att. 
ARMSTRONG—McLEOD—July 26—Philip Armstrong to 
Sarah McLeod. 
SALE—ROSE— Aug. 15, Charles V. Sale to Mary M. Rose. 
oe 16, John H. H Young to Bertna 
it. 
CAVEN—MIDOLEMISS—Aug. 17, W. P. Caven to Mar- 
garet Middlemise. 


Deaths. 


GIFFORD— August 18, Nicholas G fford, aged 63. 
CUDDY—Auvugust 15, Williams Cuddy—aged 41. 
NIOK E|. S—August 16, Florence Nickele—aged 10 monthe. 
BEAVER— August 4, Thos. Beaver 

BLIGH— August 16, George M. Bligh—aged 35. 
KITCHEN—August, Lizzie J. Kitchen. 
WHITFIELD—August 13, John Stuart Whitfield. 
BLACKSTOOK— August 14, Eva Blackstock—aged 3. 
MILNE—August 15, Mary Jane Milne—aged 48. 
JONES— August 15, Robert Jones—aged 68. 
BEARD— August 10, George T. Beard. 

HOLWELL— August 15, Percy Holwell. 
PEARSON—August 15, Victoria E. Pearson. 
AUSTON— August lv, Annie Alice Auston—aged 15. 
CAMERON—August 9, Catherine A. Cameron. 
GIBSON—August 9, Elizabeth Gibson. 

HOLMES— August, Laura L W. Holmes—aged 67. 
BROUGHALL— July 17, Henry Boyd Broughall. 
BOY D—July 23, James Boyd—aged 77. 
ELLIOTT—August 9, Rev. James Elliott—aged 76 
GREER— August 11, Alfred J. Greer—aged 23. 





A choice selection of new designs in WHITE CHINA 
for decorating. 


WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


Telephone 2171. 109 Bing Street West 


Mr, 


OF 


SEWING SILK 


Theory and Practice. 
Baggie—Confound that tailor! These 


trousers are a mile too lon 


Mrs. Baggie—How muc 


shall I turn them 


up? 
Mr. Baggie—A.bout half an inch. 


Down Long [sland 


First Tramp—Did you tackle de dude in a 


tennis suit? 
Second Tramp (sadly)—Dat’s no dude; dat’s 


Sullivan trainin’, I wonder where de doctor ie, 


For smoothness, strength 
and elasticity it is unsur- 
passed. One trial will con- 
vince you of its merits! 


See 


With Rod and Slipper. 
‘“*Johnuny’s mother has forbidden his going 
swimming, but he says he'll break the rule 


more than once, 
“Then I predict a very warm summer—for 


Johnny.” 


a a ne 
Married Men Preferred. 
Old Editor— Where is Scribbler ¢ 
Assistant—Gone off to get married. 
Old Editor— Well, I’m ofthat, He won’t. 
kick so about staying here nights now. 





